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CHARLES SCHWARTZ, Efy. 


Director of the Theatre R oyal, Copenhagen. 


Dran SIR, 


I Was induced to attempt the 
followin g haſty Tranſlation of your favourite 
Comedy, from theſe Motives,—I was anxious 
that the only Specimen of the Daniſh Drama 
that ever appeared in the Engliſh Language, 

| ſhould be ſelected by you for that Purpoſe; 
and I was glad of the Opportunity of pub- 


licly expreſſing the deep. Senſe I entertain of 


the many F avours 's which you have conferred 
on me. 


1 am, 
' Dear Sir, 
With ſincereſt 1 


Vour very humble Servant, 


C. H. WILSON. 


London, Jan. 1, 1799. 


N 7 3 | | 
PERSONS. 
Mr. Howsr. 1 
Lady FLIZT CHER, his daughter. 
BLunT, his ſteward. 2 Ws” 
DaLrox, a country gentleman. 


Miſs HARRIE T, his fifter. Y | 
Fairw8LL, an attorney, | .. 1 
Axvzzw, a farmer. 
WorrTon, a tradeſman. | a 

An Orp Max. - 

Joux, Mr. Howel's ſervant. 


Ack, 
ou, 
WILLIAM, 


if 


POVERTY and WEALTH. 


A COMEDY. 


ACT 1. SCENE I. 


A Room in Dalton's Houſe, with a Tea Table. 


HOWEL, BLUNT. 
Hou [walks up and down, muſing.]. A 


hurricane has 3 my plantations—— 


well! Blunt. 


Brunt [with a luer in his Band.] 
Sir. 
HOWEL. 


A fire conſumed my houſe, my letters, my notes, | 


and all my ſecurities, very well! 


BLUNT. 
A letter, Sir. 3133 
HOWEL. 

Three of my ſhips richly laden all ſwallowed 
up in the ſea, well! three ſorrows lighter; one 


article of intelligence more, and then I ſhall be 


oy quiee Roy... 
BuruxT [ advances. ] 


Permit me, Sir. 
HOWEL. 
What a fool to take upon myſelf the manage- 


ment of my ſon-in-Jaw's affairs when he embarked 
for * a 
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| BLUNT. 
Lord, be neither hears nor ſees. 


* 
FF: 


"HOWEL. rere. * To 
How often have I curſed that taonjert when 1 
determined to live—but come, keepup your ſpirits, 
Howel, it is now for the firſt time you taſte 


ſweets of life, it is now that you are * 
of your afflictions. 


[BLuxT takes him by the Coat] 
HOWEL. 


What is the matter? Oh, is that you Blunt? 
How. fares it? 


| BLUNT. i x ee 
A letter, Sir. = ; 
HOWEL., _- 1 
oy” Ts why don t you read } it yourl a: 11 
;  - BLUNT. 


4 1 
— 


It may contain ſomething. 
HO WEL. 


Nonſenſe, every one is welcome. to oa my 
letters; how often have I told you, that 1 would 
not be plagued with fuch things; read it. 

BLUNT. piers 

"= well, but you muſt hear . 

Ho WEIL. 


Wen then, fince I mult be plagued ſo, read 
quickly. 5 


[Brunt reads. ] 


Heaven what do I fee? (On the Letter i in his 
Pocket.) © 


 HOWEL, © 5 
Now, what is it? What affeQts you? Speak 
BLUNT. 


Noching, nothing, a * dilagrecable news. - 
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5 HOWEL, - : 12391 
El perhaps it may be fo to you, Mr. 
- iow. not to me. In what does this difagreeable 
news conſiſt p 
| 4 mor. Re 


Somethin — — vill be time 
enough to tell you, Sir. 
HOWEL. 
I inſiſt on n it this ve 
Blunt, do you take me for an ol 
what you call misfortunes are not misfortunes to 
* en let me know it all at once. 
BLUNT. 


moment; Mr. 


"Welw Sir, that veſſel which you —_ 


from the Indies is loſt—and— 


: __-- HOWEL. 


= this all? S0 there's another weight of my 
ſhoulders. Congratulate me, my dear Blunt, I 
am convinced I can't be happy till I am a beggar. 


BLUNT. 
* ould Fo wiſh to know more, Sir? 


ö HOoWEL. 
e e, eee 
Well, only one man eſcaped, and he has re 


ported that Sir William Fletcher ſhared the fate 07 
the ſhip. 


Hows L (alarmed.) 


God, * poor 1 en off. J 


0 * 


e SCENE 7 
_ Brunt alone. 
poor maſter! I ſee there are things after all 


feel like another man, but how ſhall 
B 2 


* — 


that My poor 


woman? Why, | 


1 
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4 


I tell Lady Fletcher the news? I muſt ad 
to break a off gently; I am afraid leſt he ſhould 
tell ber firſt, ——— comes. 


' SCENE 10. 
BLUNT, JOHN. 
| JOHN. _ 
Mr. Dalion wants to ſpeak with my maſter, 
_ _.- BLUNT. > 


That tedious tireſome fellow, who aways ſpeaks - 
in tropes and figures ſtuffed with metaphors from 
top to toe, and French into the d 1,5 8 


JOHN. 


Yew, 2 ſo fond of ſtrange e that I 
don't know what to compare him to, and then as 
to proverbs, he is always * to give you twelve 
out of the dosen. W 2 ELLIS £1 

BLUNT. i 
That's not your buſineſs, Mr. John, you are not 
to criticiſe on what a gentleman ſays; it is true, 1 
is too much in the old way (af ) my maſter 1s 
engaged in buſineſs, fo that he cannot be ſeen 


to-day ; at the ſame time he defires Mr. Dalton 5 


to walk in Tm TRIS. him. vw Jon] 


— 


SCENE IV. 

B u NT alone. : 2 
Would to Heaven I were rid of him, his con- 
verſation is inſupportable to me; I don't know _ 


that he is either a fool or a knave, or both per- 
haps, but I never can forget that he threw-open 


n at che 2 * 


13 
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 loquicity has » demand on our ind ad... 
be plain, .it does no harm if — is good 
i — — 85 


SCENE 5. 


Enter DAL ToN. 


Scarce do the birds rejoice more in the ville 
ing ſmiles of. the ſun, than I do at the welfare 
of this family and yours, Mr. Blunt. 


BLUNT. 


5 You are very kind, Sir, very much oo, indeed. | 


| — DALTON. 
Fijendhip is the aliment of the ſoul, DT where 


ſhould 1 erk for it if not here? I. amitiẽ c'eſt 


Tame de Yunivers. Friends may be compared to 
melons, ſcarce one ſound in ten. 
BLUNT. 
""F riendſhip is rather rare now-a-days. 
_ - DALTON. | 
- * as rare as the black ſwan. Rara avis 
in terris. As the poet ſays, adverſity is the true 


touchſtone of friendſhip. But how does my Lady 
Fletcher find berſelf Elle ſe porte bien 9 


ment. , 9 
BLUNT. 
Very well Sir, but | 
DALTON, 
And the honeſt lavage? 4 
2 . Mn BLUNT. 
But— | 
DALTON. 


| What do you mean by your but? I never like 


to find a ſentence tagged witha But; Comment? A 
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But ina phraſe ftands like the baluſtradeof a bridge, 

* falling into the 23 15 Th 
BLUNT. 

In che firſt place I muſt tell you, Sie, — don't 


know my maſter; his heart is one of the warmeſt 


and moſt liberal that can beat in the boſom of * 
of cn he hates no man. 


DALTON: © 


$2 Domt miſtake me, I would not be PTY 
| to have faid fo, Mr. Blunt, but there are many of 
that deſcription; if it was a plague all the world 
would have fallen victims to it; I know the old 
gentleman well; he hates nobody 4 his ations daily 
evince it; like the ſun be calls End fertility in his 
5 race, but he does not like to converſe with 


man. 
BLUNT. 
Becauſe he has been ſo often deceived by man. 
DALTON. | 


Tromper c eſt la nature de Thomme. Set the fox 
to watch your geeſe, and your ſteward will ſoon - 
become fatter than yourſelf ; when the fool comes 
to market, the merchant is fure to get Ong” 

. BLUNT. 
| In the next place I am forry to tell you that 
my maſter cannot ſpeak with any one to-day. 95555 
' DALY ON. 
Cominent et la raiſon. "£20 
BLUNT. 

Ok, Sir, we may be heroes, but there are times | 

which force us to feel that we are but men. : 
DB” Dalrox. [Afide.] ONE an 
1 _ The letter has had its effect. Qu'eſt q ue coals? 
E hope nothing has happened to affect Ihe good 


pan; nothing 3 I truſt ; he has forius 


— 
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tude, yet he is but a man, and man is born to 
ſufter. | 


BLUNT. 

Very true, and that is his caſe. 

DAL TON. 
Et. i pollible ? mais il faũt vous . He 
that ſaid * would reſiſt the ſhafts of deſtiny with all 
the firmneſs of a rock that reſiſts the im 
of the tide, what could move him? The diſſolu- 
tion of * — not even chat 
| BLUNT. 


| very natural cauſes; human borütude can be. 

ſhook by many inferior ſtrokes, and by heaven 
Mr. Howel, in that reſpe&, has ſtill enough of 
the man about him. Sir, I am convinced at any 


other time your viſits would be very — to 
| bim, but WM 


DALTON. 


Mais le raiſon, i] en faut pourtant fayvoir. What 
may it be, dear Mr. Blunt? In important affairs 
ſecrecy may be the treachery of friendſhip; when 
the owl ſets out in the chace, then it is time to 


ho thief has fair play. 
BLUNT. 


Mr. Dalton, I know my duty; what Mr. . 
viſhes to be kept a ſecret, it is not for Blunt to 


reveal, otherwiſe he deſerves not the name of a 
faithful ſteward. 


DALTON. 
Ceſt tres bien . mais n le voila. 


— 


— g * k 
— — 
— — — eee | 


SCENE VI. 
Enter Hower. [Takes BL 


petuolity 


light the candles, and when Ne dog _ then 


235 pur he] 08 
Not a word to my daughter,— — underſtand, 


— — — — — —-V 


838 rovxry AND WEALTH-« 


BLUNT. 
Heaven forbid! Shall I go? 


HOWEL. | 
Juſt as you pleaſe, there is no ſecret betwixt us. 
[Exit Brun. 1 


Hows. [ withdrawing.) 

Your ſervant, Sir; I am forry.1 have not time 
at preſent to ſpeak with you. Tm” 

| DALTON. - engl ih 
But 1 bave matters of 1 importance to communi- 
cate to you. Quelque choſe de * grand im- 
e 


, ” 
9 
Wh 4.4 
* 


„ 
Tben pray be ſhort. 
5 DALTON. 

You nana my houſe with your preſence 
when you were obliged to abandon your OWN— 
ow days ſince. 

Howl. 4 


Ves, I am ſenſible of your ſriendſhip on that 
occaſion ; ; do you wiſh to be paid for it. 


DALTON. 


Toe de tout, mon cher ami; I conſidered it 
an att of friendſhip on your part, that you would 
make the ſame uſe of my houſe that you would 
of your own. Am I not your friend? The wolf 
tho never io gray has friends, though my ay 

be few. | 


- HOWEL. 


Then, perhaps, you are eome about the 600d. 
I owe you. 


DALTON. 


Not at all, when you once get potts lion of ; a 
man's eſteem you muſt not enter his houſe through 


| the pannel o his door; 9 demanded 
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that. tribute; Dea of roalt beef muſt never 
— becalculugy./ | 


WOW have you 10 bey, then, I Pray. 
— 17» DALTON. © 
dy good Kr, grief was never . a 
a 28 a pound of forrow never paid an 
w 
| 1 yy 


8 0 all —_ 128 _ 


HOWEL. 
and 1 have loſt all. 644 
DAO... 
Le me : endeavour to — your e yy 
and to cheer up your ſpirits; you muſt dance to 
' the tune, if amongſt wolves. we muſt howl with 
chem. Du bon bumeur mon cher! To-niorfow 
_ wy 2 birth-day, and I intend to celebrate it. 
How. © 

— wiſh her many . , but 
E only calt a gloom 2 
eee "Datmon; JF 
Point 21 tout; mon cher, we have folefed you. 
as one of the Principal performers. When old 


women dance, it cant be called childiſh amuſe- 


ment. Hark ye, it is to be an allegorical inter- 
_ lude, be walled! the rope 0 of F'roſer- 


pine. % 
/ 5 How. 
My, poor Jenny.  (Sighs.) 
ap DALTON. | 
| No, 30, in is not Jenny that is to es 
away; my fiſter is to — the part of Profer- 
ine, Lady Fletcher is to be Ceres, and I am to 
Jove; children of one age always play beſt 


. 


— — 
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** 3 like to like, the crow ſeeks: ae TY, 
and you know Mr. Jove" ow a penchant fo ** 


Ceres. 2 
I am not x diſpoſed for-ſuch amuſements, 

| Pr 

wh at? You ſhall be Pluto if you u pleaſe, 

and ſiſter Harriet Proſerpine. What de you think 

of that? My ſiſter is not without her admirers. 

C'eſt un morceau friand. She is well worth a 


little attention, and without pains you can't even 
catch flies. In ſhort, you. muſt perform uns, | 


| 0 the on be your prize. 
8 | Ho- T {diſpleaſed. ) 


. No, on my « foul I ſhan't; I do not underſtand 
your follies, "and 1 have ſomething elſe to 

my thoughts. Im too old to Ter my * ä 
rACUTOWS. 115 


. 


18 | DALTON. N 
Too o1d! des be, ha! fifty<three! — in $i 
prime of life; a handful of minutes, that diffolve 
_ like a wreath of ſnow 1 in Tun-ſhine. . r 


HOWEL. . 


 Fiſty 4 Nen his head there no apology 
for playing eto at that * 8 
46; _ - ©» DALTON.- | 
old age ds its toys as — as [opp as is 
Germans "Toy, and I tell you again you are in your | 
prime; you may boil young | fiſh in an old kettle. 
Stay, I have ſome news- papers, in which I'll ſhew 
you that you are but a child, a . to others 
in chis ES 448-44 
_ . . HOWEL. 


| You may endeavour to N me, but in * 


we 


« & 4 


ann OM 


5 pr,. 
It is ue you are to run off with my aner, 
you perfofm Pluto—and— 


| "SCENE 7 VIIL 
' DALTON, HOWEL. 
| 9 Enter Brun r. i. 
* _ (With an account-book under has arm. 7 


—p—ꝓ— ů 1 I . * m — 


DALTON. 


vou come as if you wete called. Mr. Blunt, yo 
muſt take a part in it too—you ſhall be — 
a ſingle headed Collins. the name of the old 
officer that ſtood ſentry at Pluto's palace - gate. 


Brunr. N (Boms.) 


88 


= 
— 


— 


1 IT than 


am char 
maſter. 


(Hows: going, Daran pulls him back.) 
5 ebe 9 25 
Prepare yourſelf for your part, he that would 
"on the kernel muſt crack 2 „ 
Bruxr (to Howe.) wy 
1 wi ſomething of importance to tell you. 2 
| DALTON. 


with buſineſs of conſequence to my 


VM £3 der my ſiſter, ym mult ny her of. 


you mußt on my word. .. 
| 7 - BLUNT. | 
- v.44 RT 
Howet 2 Bru NT. )- 


60 DALTON.) 


Qui? moi ? * | 
(Howl le a little, and then goes) 
eG 2 8 


DALTON. 


tank you for the honour you intend me, I 


Von are quite impatient, Mr. *. and aon, 


—ͤ—ũ—ÿVveä— — — — „4 „% . — ———— — 


6 
* 
— — 


— 


| 

| 

; 4 
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N a „ 
| 7 


DALTON. 


| M4 8827 truth is a gem of ineſtimable „ 5 1 
ö that injures truth buries. gold. what am 17 
1 R 

1 1 cannot praftice bypoc „ 
an honeſt fellow, you have given me proofs of it, 
but 1 think withal = are "OO Fg Tow: ) 


* 


SCENE Ix. 0H 
DALTON, | BLUNT. 
* 5 ee 
. Ha, ha, mais il faut s'y meprendre, the crow 
| always calls on his own name, it is not every one 
[ that's fond of flies in his own chamber, tho' bis 
| head may be full of them, and I know not which 

is the alle ier of the two, he who will let all tbings 


take their courſe, or he who would * meaſured 
by his own angle. 


BLUNT. 5 
But, Sir, Mr. Howel is not that, weak man you 
whe him-to be, his converſation may appear odd 
to thoſe that are not accuſtomed” to bis manners, 
and you, Sir, that know him not fo well as I, 


could make him quite caly with 1 your” You 
vill. 5 


DALTON. 1 3 . 


Be eaſy, Mr. Blunt, do you believe that I FOR 


know how to pare cheeſe without e my 
fingers. 


BLUNT. 


1 have no * of that, Sir, * then there are 
ſoibles which we ought not to ſee, and frailties that 
we ou St to pardon. 


DALTON. 


Oh fi done, mon cher? Poets and * are 
odd things, I dont admire them FIG mach, way 


EY 


— ———U U —E ̃ — — — ͤ DSS — _ = — ———— 
* 


death of poor Lady Fletcher. 
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Mr. Blun a genius be compared to a te 
pine, r of which pn rſon 2 
dog, but dare not touch it himſelf. * 

BLUNT. 
On this occaſion, I was only * 
Dal rON. 
Oh laifſons cela? Tell me what new misfortune 


E has befallen Mr. Howel, that affeQts him ſo much, 


is it of great weight? 
BLUNT. * 

of great weight indeed. 
7 DALTON. . XS 

Can I afford any relief, you. know. 1. told you 


that my purſe is e e good advice is 
beiter than gold, and perhaps 1 can give him that, 


the hare often Grigs 8 from the —_ which the 
huntſman leaſt ſuſpetts. . 


| BLUNT. 
No, no, advice can be of no ſervice. 


DALTON. 


Why ſo, what is the nature of it, it would re- 
quire the longeſt line in the univerſe to fathom the 


(Ra) 


Sc X. 
BLUNT. Alone.) 


Ves, you are gone, aſter all you have not the a 


eye of a fox-hunter; however, the matter is not 
to be concealed, but I am afraid it will be the 
I'll ſee how to get 


rid of the attorney. 
I0oing, meets the attorney at the door.) | 


ſecrets of his heart, Mr. Blunt I ſhall find it out, 
Attendez, mon cher! je men vais le chercher. 


= ” . * # - 1 
4a © eo Se e eG 80 — — 


—— --cF 


man of my profe 


to cheat you, but I had not an opportunity of 
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BUvr, FAIRWELL. 
FAIRWELL. 
You have not kept your promiſe, I have wolted 


for you this half hour, and it is well known that 


an N has no time to loſe. 


%% 
I know that, but you muſt excuſe me. 
| FAIRWELL. | 
Well, Sir, what | is your anſwer, can 1 * the 
money ? 6 
\, BLUNT. 
I have not been able to 


FAIRWEII. 


ny longer . to ſpeak with you, a 
on has ſomething to do, 
Ihall I get the money, yes or no. 


BLUNT. 5 5 
By heaven, my good old maſter does not N y 


I cannot Ray an 


ſpeaking to him about it. You know his 7 
you muſt have patience. | 
FAIRWELL. 


The bond is become due, and my client muſt PE 
have the money. 


BLUNT. | 
You know our diſtreſſes in part, but you do not 


+ 


know all. 


FAIRWELL. 
Jan the cloſer, 1 tuo wy Ke 
muft diſcharge it eee. 
BLUNT. | 


_ You ma recolleQ that the fire deprived Mr. 
Howell of large ſums, and it is not to de won- 


"| muſt watch 
to * cent, an 


A cou z pr. 25 


* at, if he cannot immediately lau your 


claims. 9 
FAIRWELL. : 

So that, becauſe. Mr. Howel has been unfor- 
runate, my client muſt bear a part of it. Do you 


know of any method by which I can be 2 
ately ſatisfied. | 


| BLUNT. 

No, Sir, but— * 80 

| 3 35 * FAIRWELL. - 

e Ob, if thats che caſe, I muſt do my OY I 
mult call in the arm of the law. 


855 BLUNT. 
Stay 4 little, 

FAIRWELL. 
Yes, yes, have you the money ? 5 


BLUNT. 
No, I wiſh I had. 
'FAIRWELL. 
Do you think to play the fool with me? 
| | BLUNT. 
Liſten to a propoſition. The ſum i is 7000l. 
| - FAIRWELL. 
Exafly—with—you know. -I have been a friend. 
BLUNT. 


Vou know 1 have 6000l in the hands of my 


. which I have ſaved in the ſervice of my 
2 which is all the property I have on earth. 


FAIRWEEL. 
That I kai | 


BLUNT. 


Who can have a better claim to it than my 
maſter ? Will you accept my check tor the amount 
of the ſum? | 


FAIRWELL. 


very bin I love men of en but chen 
there will de 1000ĩ. ſtill wanting. 
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2 my old maſter, diſtreſs me as much as you pleaſe; 


e you any confidence: 1 in wy honeſty. ö 
 FAIRWELL. 


No doubt, but a thouſand ton of honeſty ould 
a ll the e corner of part. 1 N 


„ 
I intreat you by all that is ſacred not to diſtreſs 


ſpare him, he is already borne down with diftreſs, 


1 2 


make my check for the 6000l. e note for the 
5 85 remaining 10001. 


FAIRWELL. 


I can promiſe nothing, my client inſiſts on - 
ng the whole ſum; however, out of tenderneſs to 
jour maſter, III ſtrive to perſuade him to let me 
ve your check and note bu. remember I 1 
miſe nothing. | 


KI 


BLUNT, 


. Lb ſtay a moment, but for heaven's 5 lake let 
be Area; a bonnet | 


| 
( 


"SCENE X11. 

 FAIRWELL. 
_ ſevere duty to be forced to mile, when 
the heart bleeds, ! really believe that very few of 
my brother attorneys have _ heart at all; or at 
leaſt if they bave, 1 it mult. be as 8 as 1 | 


rubber. N a 
„„ 3 . 
FP AIRWELL, DALTON. © 
c Dar ron. (Whiſpering * 
How goes it? 


FAIRWELL. 


Wo has juſt gone to bring a check on his banker 
or Goool. and his note of hand for the remainder. 


tf A OW RO OCD 
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33 DALTON... 
1 hope you did'nt accede. to the . 
|  FAIRWELL. | 
Only ad interim. I only promiſed to ſee if I 


+ could prevail on wy client. 


| - DALTON. 
No tenderneſs; unſeaſonable mercy is as perni- 
cious as arſenic and ſugar. | - 
' 5 FAIRWELL. . D n i a 25:1 
Shall I tell him that? 
ER DALTON. 


By no means; [refles alittle ;} le voila trouve. 


I can catch two pidgeons with one ſnare, and kill 
two flies with one flap; hark'ye, take the check 


and note at ſight, and this afternoon take out a 


aw and arreſt Mr. Blunt. Emtendez-vousP: 
FAIRWELL. © 


» 


But how can you do that? would not that be 


treacherous—and a friend too? 
DALTON. 
Am I a knave? Dont you know me ? truſt not 


LY 


your noſe in a neighbour's door, when you have 


no concerns; do as I command you. Hark, ſome- 
body comes, it may be him, do as I told you 
this afternoon. Blunt muſt be arreſted, —NO indul- 
gence. ( Exit.) 


- 


SCENE xr. 
. FairwELL. (Alone.) 


I don't underſtand him at all. I have no reaſon 
to ſuppoſe that Dalton is a villain; I have the pa- 
pers in my poſſeſſion ; he ſhall not undo a worthy 
family. If I accommodate Howel, L, * be 
cautious on my own patt. 


SEV. X D 
o . - ; "= ; pg N 
— — . 


* 


—_ * 
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SCENE XV. 
Enter Buy NT. 


There is the check, and here is the note. { Gives 
1155 tuo papers.) I never received a ſingle farthing 
of the money with half the pleaſure I now give it 
when 1 conſider, it beton 10 fact to my dear old 
maſter; I got it through 2 generoſity; "wha can 
be more joſt than to apply it to his uſe, now that 

he ſtands in need of it? 


FAIRWELL. 
[ Having read over the papers.] 


well, you ſhall get an anſwer this after- 
noon, ey I dare not promiſe * thing, and what 
is more, I fear this will not ſettle the matter? 
The bond is not equal to ready money, and this 
| Theck does not amount to the fum total. | 


BLUN - o 


Do your beſt, Mr. Fairwell, I don't know. your - 

client, as my winltes ſigned the bond himſelf, 
heaven knows to whom; perhaps he wiſhes it to 
remain a ſecret, and if Yo” it is not my buſinefs to 
enquire, but I can fearce believe him to be a 
ſcoundrel; I have a better opinion of mankind. 
(Exeunt.) iV: f 


Rea 

Lady Fletcher's Room. Lady Fletcher in a morning 
Dreſs, with the Child N 4 Pillure in her 
Hand ſet in Diamonds. 


The very image of my dear Fletcher, 605 Hes the 
picture.] May thy A be ſweet, dear boy ! The 
time is haſtily W wen afliclen will 
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chaſe ſleep away from thine eye lids, [pauſes in 
ſilence, walls ta and fra, fits down, ] Haw ungrateful 
to providence! Can à mother be unhappy, wha 
ſnatched her babe from the flames? My oply trea- 
ſure now ah, my poor baby! [kiſſes the child.] 
Thy father is loſt to us both theſe many months 
ſcarce did the cruel fates permit me to taſte the felicity 
of his converſe kiſſes the picture] when the un- 
relenting call of honour hurried him into the 
ſervice of his country ; 255 the picture on the table, 
walks up and down} Ab! Fletcher! Fletcher! per- 
haps, wWhilſt I now breath the unayailing figh, 


thou art numbered with the ſlain. Ab! heart 


rendering thought—a wife, a widaw, and thy ſmiling 
ſon fatherleſs. Who approaches !—my father, per- 
haps. [ Dries up her tears, runs tothe glaſs] I muſt 
force my countenance, to aſſume an air that my 
heart is a ſtranger to. I muſt not afflia him beyond 
N þ he can bear? f Takes her needle, and begins to 


. Mc. ä Fw" 


* SCENE Il. 
Enter Miss HARRIOr. 
3 HARRIET. , 
_ Good morrow, my dear Lady Fletcher, may I 
Rep in 7 3 


Lab T FLETCHER, 
Certainly, and welcome. 
ny Miss HARRIET. 

Ho do you do? 

LADY FLETCHER. 

If I don't find myſelf well, it is certainly neither 
your nor your brother's fault; you have both been 
ſo attemive and obliging to me, your friendſhip is 
treaſured here. | Laying her hand upon her heart. | 

| ISIS | 


\ 
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Miss HARRIET. 


I dare ſay you have not yet got the better of 
your fright, your eyes ſeems ſwoln, tell me what 
grieves you. 

Livy FLETCHER. 
Miss HARRIET. 
1ti is certain your great loſs demands ſome tears, 


but not too many, as it can be repaired. 


Lavy FLETCHER. 


The loſs I have experienced is nothing, a 15 
trifle; I have ſaved all that is dear to me, my fa- 
ther, my child, and this picture, heaven knows 
u fate of. the original. LS. 


Miss HARRIET. | 
You are wiſe to bear ſuch things with ſo: much 


firmneſs, but why does that tear fteal doyn thy 


cheek ? Is chevy nothing elſe to call forth your 


tears but what you have told? 


Lavy FLETCHER. 


O dear Harriet! have . never wept your- 
ſelf # 8 * 


| Miss HARRIET. 


Not that I recolleR, ſince I was abous tl this hands, 
[M eaſuring a certain height with her hand. J. | 


Lapdy FLETCHER. 


Do you recolle& the tears with which vou em- 
balmed the memory of your little N 
Miss HARARAIET. (Pauſes. 


1 I do, becauſe I had no one to 0 with 
but ber. I cried a great deal 1 more then alter, 


— 
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when one of my brother's harriers bit the head of 
my doll, but then I was only fourteen, and had no 
underſtanding. 


 Lavy FLETCHER. 


R.. . girl, I envy your philoſophy! Ah no, I 
x N there is ſuch a luxury in grief, when 
indulged on certain occaſions, that I would not 
cn ge it for the moſt enthuſiaſtic raptures, 
tat pleaſure falſely called can inſpire. I bave 


Miss HARRIET. 

. They may cry for me that pleaſes, 1 N 
ſmiles to tears. | 
Lavdy FLETCHER. 


Is there no perſon for whom 22 have any per- 
ticular affection? | 


MISS HARRIET. | 
N None, except my brother, parrot, kd bode 
Lavy FLETCHER. 


Would | you. not weep then, if you loſt one of | 
them 8 


Mise HARRIET. 


1 don't know, I would firſt be certain of it; in 
caſe the parrot or lap-dog were dead, I ſhould get 
others in their ſtead, but I ſhould not cry, that I 
would not. Were my brother to yield to fate, 
then I ſhou'd Jamo the: loſs. becauſe I could not 
replace him. 


Lavy ande Enbraces zer. ) 
Very well, and if you had a lover? 2 


MI 38 HARRIET. 


A lover, a huſband you mean; do you know 
chat my brother has promiſed to take me with bim 
to London, ** the firſt time in wy lite ? then 1 


. 
2 "—_ R —_— - 
ei. 
* L . 
- 


F 
: 
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ſhall? gratify my eyes, ſee the king, queen, paſs 
the day in ſhopping, and the nights in balls, plays, 
riots, aſſemblies, &c. and when I have ran 
through all theſe enchantings ſcenes, then a buſ- 


band. 
Lavy Prinvangd. ( Forces a ſmile ofide.) 
Has your brother named the happy man? 


Miss HARRIET. 


1 know not, but I. leave that to him, he 
knows belt. 


Lady Hen 


Would 422 not wiſh to make that choice yours 
ſelf. 

| Miss HARRIET. | 

Surely, he underſtands theſe matters better 
than I, and he loves me fa tenderly, that I know 
he'll fix upon a good one; but one thing my lover 


muſt promiſe before he leads me to the altar. _ 


Lis FLETCHER. 
What is that? e 
Miss HARRIET. 
That he will uſe our ſervants and horſes well, 
and be kind to the fix poor women 1 ſupport. | 


Lapy FLgTCHER (embraces ker. ) 
Good girl, noble hearted indeed ! 
Miss HARRIET. 


| Why, is that much? I could not ſee the dumb 
creation in diſtreſs, and not hold out my hand; 


why not then-relieve my ee My bro- 


ther and I have laid it down as a rule, that almoſt 


all our ſervants muſt be cripples, or ſuch as can't 
| be of ſervice to themſelves, then they are of ſome. 


ſervi ice to us. 
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| Rab FLETCHER, 
Why ſuch worth, and want—- 


Miss HARRIET. 


Want! heaven be praiſed 1 want nothing, lam 
as healthy as any girl in che country, and as to 
wealth, 1 have more than I can make uſe of. 


LADY FLETCHER. | 
That's not what I mean, but there are certain 
| e 
Miss HARRIET. 


Yes, do you call that feeling to cry, ds 
others finite? I than't envy thofe that think them- 

. ſelves bleſſed with fach fine feelings; I don't like 
to weep mylelf, nor do I like to fee others weep. 


> 


— — — — 
* 


3 


sScENE III. 
Enter Joux. 
© "JOHN... 
Mr. Blunt is below, and wiſhes to * with 


my Lady. 
Lady FLETCHER. 


Defire him to walk up. (Exit Joux.) 


[Blunt, accompanied by a venerable old man, 
with long white hairs, dreſſed in a great coat <E 


BLUNT. 


My Lady, I take the liberty of ag this 


old man to your Ladyſhip; notwithſtanding his ap- 
pearance ho will be welcome to you, as he is en- 
utled to your friendſhip. 


Lapy FLETCHER. 


Every poor man is welcome to me when I can help 
bim. Pray who is be, be ſo kind as to let me know 
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the obligation I am mer to bim? [ The old man. 
views her with great attention. 


BLUNT. 


In him you ſee the perſon whoſe intrepid cou- 


rage and humanity ſnatched your ſon out of the 
flames. 


Lavy FLETCHER. 
Preſſes his hand.) Thou art dearly welcome to 


me; woe to me if I don't divide the laſt morſel of 


| — with thee. | The old man bows, and li es h her 
. hand 


BLUNT. 
My Lady, i it is of no ſervice to ſpeak to him he 
cannot hear you, he is both deaf and dumb. 
 Lavy FLETCHER. , 5 
Poor old man, ſo kind and ſo diſtreſſed! com- 
municate to him, if you can, what I ſaid. 
BLUNT. 


That 1 ſhall, my lady. [ Makes figns't to the old 
man.] | 


Mr $$ HARRIET. 


1 Takes a urſe from her pocket, and then drops it 
in his hand.] Good old man! I have no more at 
preſent. [The old man returns the purſe, runs to 
the bed, looks on the child, turns his back, and 
feems to wipe away a falling tear. Lady Fletcher 


and Mis Harriet obſerve him for a whale. | 
| Lavdy FLETCHER. 
Where did you find this venerable man? 


Mz. BLUNT. 


By the expreſs order of my maſter we ſought 
him, and found him at laſt in a miller's cot, a 
few miles hence. 
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8 | Miss HARRIET. 


Don't you know who he 8 and whence be 
came ? 


No, he is dumb, but he has lived in the nigh 
bourhood theſe five or ſix days paſt. 
LADY FLETCHER. 
Strange! perhaps he lives on charity. 
Miss HARRIET. 


I am ſurprized then he ſhould refuſe the ns 
I offered him. 


_ BLUNT. 
Perhaps, he thought it too much. My maſter 
deſired 1 he ſhould remain here, and live with 
—4 ſervants; he's very happy that we have found 
Me HARNME r. 
Ves, we ſhall take care of him, my dear Flet- 
cher, he ſhall have good living in his old days, 


and,it ſhall be a mutual emulation which can beſt 


attend him. 

| 2 Lone FLETCHER. 
Mr. Blunt, I truſt to you that you will furniſh 

him with every poſſible convenience. 

BLUNT. 

That 1 ſhould have done without your com- 

mands ; I am not deyoid of feeling ; 15 take him 

along with me. (Beckons to the old man to follow.) 

ne M 


— 


SCENE XV. 


Lavy FLETCHER. 


Now I am leſs afflicted than I was, and you, 
my _ are not leſs rejoiced, 
E 
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Miss HARRIET. 


It vill give a zeſt to my breakfaſt, it is in the 
next room, let us walk in. 


Lavy FLETCHER. 5 
I am e my litile boy ſleeps. [Zxeunt. 


The Room in the firſt Af. Howzr and Dar- 
rox (with an old neuſpaper in his e 
DALTON.. 
As I told you, the only advice I can give you 


4 is to marry again; the beſt cure for your malady. 
A good wife, when. you are in ſound health, is 


equal to good wine. Et Gable ne il vous 


en faut. 
HOWEL. - 


| What do you want to make me a candidate for 
Bedlam ? May I be found there if I make a fool 
of myſelf in my old days. 


- DALTON. - 
— your old age again —fifty- three — a Fright 


fol old age, indeed. Des chanfons, mon cher! des 
chanſons. A man may walk over a en ee 


without ſipping into a grave. 


HOWEL. 


Yes, but when an old man leaps directly into a 
grave which he ſees open, is he not a fool? I ſay 
th is; old Howel fays fo, and he is refolved not 
to be a fool. Let us ſee, Howel takes a wife, and, 


perhaps, a young one ;—a rare zelt, indeed; would 


et not? 
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DALTON. 


True, women and mules will hold their own pace 
inſpite of the ſpur; he that would reſtrain woman 
| muſt not truſt to the length of the rein, but the 
ſtrength of his arm. wy | 
| | N th 1 . HOWEL. an: 
My arm 1s weak. - 
DALTON. 


Weak! the deuce truſt the monk in a green 


coat; no; hark'e, ſince I can't convince you my- 
ſelf, ſee I have ſome newſpapers which will in- 
form us; let us fit down. | Take chairs and fit 


» 


| HOWEL. | 
I wiſh to know what magic there can be in a 

newſpaper to perſuade me to become an idiot; 

away with ſuch nonſenſe, I will not liſten to it. 


Dar rox [detains him.] 


Eh mon Dieu! reſtez donc. Can't you ſpend 


this day in my company? . You promiſed it, and 
I know you wilt keep your word. On my ſoul, 
I never knew the man that could leap down his 
own throat; fit you down, even if it ſhould fa- 


tigue you. . 
| HOowEL [| afede. ] 
He is in the right, I muſt tire myſelf. 
. DALTON. 
I have marked all the accounts of very old 
people; I don't ſpeak of people anterior to the 


flood, for they may be called old with great pro- 


priety ; in that period a girl was ſcarce in her teens 
at five hundred. Fc” | 
Rs Lee. DAN... 

Yes, I recolleQ& Methuſalem was an old man, fo 


was all the reſt of the people, but it was in that 


time only, 
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88 DALTON. 
Fes, let us paſs them over, and come to our 
own times [ looks in the newſpaper:] Now there's 
* Murtagh O'Brien, an Iriſhman, who was 112 
years old the very day he buried his mother, April 


— 


2 * — 
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| 
[ 12, 1768. 
| | _ HOWEL. 
| Yes, yes, the Iriſh live to a great age. 
DALTON. | 


Chriſtian Jacobſen Dradſenberg, in Denmark, 
attained the 146th year of his age, and in the 
111th year he led a blooming virgin to the altar, 
but ſoon after became a widower, and paid his 
addreſſes to ſeveral young girls till the year 1772, 


= _ 
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when he died. | 
| Hook. 
f Is there no mad-houſe in Denmark ? 
* 
4 DALTON. 


Ves, the aſs grows grey in her mother's womb, 

but is not a whit the wiſer for that; [reads 
John Turpin Montreal, at Lyons, was condemned, 
In his 109th year, to marry his chambermaid, who 
in leſs than nine months after made him the father 
of twins. 7 CO 


E  aC_ 
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: ' HOWEL. 1 
She might ſay ſo--nonſenſe-—-I am fick of it — 
I'll read too. | Takes a book from his pocket] 


1 Dar rox | continues to read.] 
Johannes Chriſtianes Auguſtus Fredericus Leu- 
fel von Hohlenfeldt, a German peer, in his 112th 
year, married a young lady, who was fo jealous 
of him, that ſhe diſcharged three of her maids 
before the honey-moon was over, leſt they ſhould 
tranſplant her in the affethon of her dear ſpoule. 


* 
0 
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HOWEL. 


A fool always talks; filence is the mark of viſ- 
dom. 


DALTON ( continues) 


William Bay was puniſhed by his father when 
he was 99 becauſe he let his youngeſt ſiſter, a 


child of two years old, walk without leading 
firings. 


/ 


HOWEL. 


Bray a fool in a mortar, and then ou 
the ellen ence of folly. 7 2 5 


DAL TON. 
The family of the Blackbirds is celebrated for 


longevity ; the laſt John Blackbird, with bis father, 


8 were all interred in one church in one 
y- —An awful fight. 


HOowEL Criſes.] 


No, no, I can't liſten any longer; do you think 
I have no other uſe for my ears than to drink in 


fuch curled fluff. 
DaLrTon | puts the newſpaper . his arm.] 


It matters not— the largeſt ox has been a calf; 
it is only to convince you that a man of fifty- three 


c sßqn entertain hopes of living leventy-four years 


more. 
HOWEL. 


He that would indulge ſuch a hope is neither 
more nor leſs than a blockhead, and he that wiſhes 
for it little knows what he 'wiſhes for. What ſolid 
pleaſure can this world afford? If all the happy 
moments of my life were put together, I dont 

ſuppoſe they would amount to one poor hour. 
DALTON. 


Truly, life is a bubble, and yet the bee _ 
trakts W from the bittereſt weed. 
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of a toy is ſufficient to break our little. hearts; in 


to commune with occaſionally, who gets heartily 
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81 HOWEL. 

It has pleaſed Providence to deny ſuch honey 
to my taſte. We come into the world in tears; 
we are baptized in forrow. In infancy the lots 


youth we are condemned to tread the thorny paths 


of learning, the one half and more of which it is 


neceſſary we ſhould forget; then launched into 
the ſtormy ſea of life, encircled by flatterers and 
ſcoundrels, pretended friends, that lay ſnares to 


entrap the foot of innocence and virtue; one ſcene 


of villany treads on the heels of another; you mil- 
truſt one man after another, till in the end you 
miſtruſt every one. Happy tt e man who can eſcape 
even himſelf, and make a friend of his own heart 


tired of life, but alas! he is not permitted to lay 
it down when he pleaſes ; not like a man at a feaſt, 
who can riſe up when he is fatiatcd. I 
E LE 
_ You have found the world worſe than any other 
perſon; it muſt be a curſed wood that can't afford 
one good tree. Attend, let us ſpeak ſcrieuſement 
 HoweL [| afede. ] . | 
What a troubleſome fellow, yet I muſt bear it; 
I gave him my word, that's ſacred. - - * 
25 DALTON. 3 
Sẽrieuſement, mon cher, you muſt have expe- 
rienced additional afflition fince yeſterday, you 
were then in better ſpirits. What is it? what is it? 
5 be | GEL. v5, 
Nothing, nothing, this fellow would frighten my 
poor Jenny to death. (Afede.)  _ 
ED N DALTON. . 
Is it a ſecret? Then I don't wiſh to know it. 
When I ſee a padlock on a trunk, I am not bound 


. 31 
to tell what it contains and the misfortune that I 
know not I can't help, but fo much at leaſt is cer- 
tain, that love, ſorrow, and a red noſe can't be long 
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| concealed; but to come to our point, what think 


you of my ſiſter? 


HOWEL. 


To be candid, I have beſtowed very few 
thoughts ** I believe ſhe may be a very 


5 good girl. 


' DALTON. 


'Huzza! I have it; love and a red noſe, on my 
word, as the ſaying is; you ſhall put both your 
horſes in one ſtall, my dear brother-in-law. Point 
de tout---no circumſtances---ſtraight on---the filent 
tongue gains nothing, and the boldeſt lover bears 
away the prize ; the bad dog may ftart the hare, 
but it's the good one that muſt catch her. 


HowEL [laughs loud. ] 


It little firuck me that. T ſhould laugh to-day | 
ber a paſſion] What the devil do you take me to 
? ; 


Do you believe 


— — 


— . =._—_—_— — — —_—_ 


ScENE XVII. 
Enter BLUNT. 
HOWEI. 
Hh MV FRS Blunt! Have you no meſſage No- 
thing to ay? 
BLUNT. 
Yes Sir, if you are at leiſure. 
. HOWEL. | 
never had more in my life; come, make haſte; 4 


next to my misfortunes your appearance Is the 
moſt welcome; Heaven bleſs you! Go on, 


BLUNT. 
Give me leave to run for my papers? 


e yourfelf. | Aloud. | 


| nN and nonſenſical French 


not quite ſo dull, and 7s you reflect a little on my 
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HOWEL. 
Be 1275 then if you regard my life; be quick: 
udp use 
| SCENE XVIIL. 
DALTON. 

You don't wiſh for my company. 

ä HOWEL. | 
When did I wiſh for it? [afide.] oy no, don't 


DALTON. 
Be n ſay I trouble you at once; 


vrai? 
9 - HOWEL. 
Yes, fince you will have it ſo; your preſence 
is always agreeable to me, but your 0 rled pro- 


DALTON. 
On my word 1 thought my converſation was 


propoſition, 1 think you will be of a different 

way of ing, 

| HOWEL. | 
The as queſtion is, Am I to conſider gin 

a fool or not? 


DALTON. 10 
You will be no longer of that 50 chan you 


can bind a dog to a bone. 


HOWEI. 2 
The devil take your opinion, and if it was not 
not under your own roof 
Rau DALTON. 
You would ſhew 1 me the door. 
HOWEL. 


No, but'I would beg of you to leave me to 
— 


4 
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PII rON. | 
With all my heart, my own houſe is yours* 


_ des — s, mon cher! [going.] That was 2 


aſe, ſaid the man, when he rid fort 
miles Aer a wild gooſe. 8 * 


— ——— _— 


— a 


PR 


' SCENE XIX. 
HoweEL "ren; 


Ah well a day! am I fo far loſt that I muſt 
bear the impertinence of fools becauſe I ſtand in 
need of their aſſiſtance. Why Howel wants every 

aſſiſtance becauſe he is poor; no, no, but my poor 
Jenny! I muſt bear it on her account; ſhe is a 
widow. How ſhall I make her acquainted with 
the dreadful news, and how ſhall I afterwards put 
her out of the power of want? e l a little and 
riſes.] Proud fool! do you now lee that you are 
not as you once thought—a divine hero. [Walks 
up and by ae then ſeats and an bs. 1 


— 


SCENE XX. 


Enter Bruxr (with a large Account Book.) | 
Here I am again Sir. 
; HOWEL. 
What do you want, Blunt? 
12 BLUNT. 
_.To ſpeak with you Sir. 
FT HowsL (ſtarts 1b.) 
Go to the deuce with your converſation. 
BLUNT. 
But, Sir, | it was by your orders. 
 HOWEL. 


Have you loſt your ſenſes, man ? A likely mat- 
ter I ſhould have ordered you to trouble my head 
a 7 


into your chit chat. | 
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with your confounded nonſenſe. No, my „ dear 
Blunt; that is an old trick of yours, to cheat me * 


BLUNT. 
Do you remember how glad you were when 

vou faw me a few minutes ago, and don't you 

recollett that you aſked me if I had nothing to 

lay to relieve you from the teifous b 
of Mr. Dakon? F 


 Hower [refed a little.) 


How, Mr.. Blunt? [Shakes him by the hand.) 

Dou't be angry, I did not mean what I faid, my | 
2 were in ſuch confuſion. Well then, 

what ave you to lay? 


BLUNT. 

You know that we ſaved nothing from the fire, | 
* your perſon, your daughter, and her ſor. 
. .  HOWEL. 

| Pray $ = fares the old man? You muſt ſupply 
him wah all the neceſſaries of life, he muſt not 
want; but don't let bim work. ng 8 
MUNr. . 


He ſhall want nothing; Lady Fletcher will take 
care of that; but he has given us to underſtand by 
figns that he wiſhed to be employed in ſome labour 

that is not beyond his firength ; he can't bear to 
be idle; he's amuſing himſelf in a little — 
about the houſe. 


2 going, Bruxr holds, him by the a) 


No Sir, you mult ſtop and hear, if you * 
HOWEL. - 


Be quick. 
5 : BLUNT. 


You know that our former misfortunes obliged | 


. Us to borrow a * deal of one, which muſt 


% 


£ 


be paid by and by. The houſe is to be rebuilt. 
Do you know of any means by which that money 
can be raiſed? En | . 
* HOW EIL. 7 35 
Not I truly, that's your buſineſs. 

N „ = 
* I ſhould like to know ſome one, but I have 
is very day Mort, puts his finger on his mouth 
I f "54 n 5 ke tre lor the purpoſe 0 | 
borrowing money, but in vain; every one com- 

plains of the ſcarcity of caſh, and, to add to the 
misfortune, I was told that your bill of goool. be- 
came due this day, and mult be paid, | 


f  _ HOWEL. 
Io be ſure it muſt be paid. 
„ „ 


Certainly, if the money can be procured, and 
Wotton's bill of 5300. is become due; he is an 
induſtrious tradeſman, and can't afford to lie out 
of ſuch a ſum. He told me, with tears in his 
eyes, if it could not be directly paid, that he muſt 
commit an act of bankruptcy. 5 
——_— 

He muſt be aſſiſted, Blunt; it would be an act 

ol treachery, nothing leſs than robbery, to reduce 
a worthy man to a ſtate of beggary, for want of 


not being paid his lawful debts; be muſt be 


aſſiſted. . 
* Bux tales up 4 Paper. 
Well, I know he ought to have what belongs to 


him; this is bis bill, very correct and moderate, 
but by Heaven I know not where I ſhall get the, 
money, except we take it from the 10,0001. you 
have allotted for the fick and needy in the hol- 
pital you built laſt year; it was to be paid in this 


F A 


Pod af = 
—_ —— E ²˙ EE P ˙ . Eons — 
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day, bac perhaps it is LITE in the kids of the 


truſtee 
HOWEL. 


. What are you mad? 'So that in order to relieve - 
one or two, you would drive upwards of one hun- 


dred forlorn beings to periſh in the ſtreets ; that 
muſt not be gone. © - Fs 


BLUNT. 


Then we muſt take the 1000l. Mr. W. Harris 
by owes you; unleſs he pays it, I don't ſee that Mr. 
1 Wotton can get A money. | Mi 
FE - HOWEL. wy 
You are very expert at giving advice; what 
3 would be gained by that? To make an induſtrious 
Z man a beggar to relieve another; no, you muſt 


1 raiſe money by ſome other mode. Harke, Mr. 
| Blunt. SO Or as 


BLUNT. 


| Yes, but I am at aloſs; I can ſee no poſſibility ; 
the only hope I have is, that the melancholy news 
[ contained i in the letter this morning is not true. 


| HOWEL. 
True! depend upon it,it's true. 
BLUNT. | 


| I have ſtill ſome faint hopes. 
How (in a paſhon.) 


= Faint hopes; does it not ſtate, as plain as words 
can ſtate it, that Fletcher is no more. [ Door opens 


in the back ground, Lay Fletcher and _ Har- 
riet walk in.] 


Lapy FLETCHER reaks 6 e the loft words] 


Fletcher is no more! Good God, what do I 
1 fe) in the arms Y 2 Harriet. Door ; 


1 
* 
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ee 


Howl. 
What is that? 
' BLUNT. | 
I am afraid it Is Lady Fletcher. 
HOWEL. 


' Poſſibly ſhe has heard what I ſaid; let us =P to N 
ber affiſtance; poor Jenny ! [ Exeunt both ; when 


the door is opened, Lady mace is ſeen in the arms 
of 1 Harriet. 


22 IL | 5/2664 
SCENE I. A Table ered 


[Lady Fletcher fitting alone, in 4 a melancholy 
poſture, of after à ſhort . 1 At Jon gth I am 
robbed of all my hope; alas, poor. 5 why did 
vou build your happineſs on hope? What is hope? 
The moſt unſubſtantial thing in the world; ſcarce 
the ſhadow of a ſhade; a ſhadow may be ſeen, but 

hope is invifible—the bauble of the vain, the in- 
conſiderate, and the proud. [ Riſes and walks up and 
wad the ſage. * 


— 


— * 


SCENE II. 
[The old mas enters with a tray to lay the cloth. ] 
Lapy FLETCHER. 


| What is the daughter of Howel brought to? 
The favourite toaſt of the giddy and the gay; 
| the that was nurtured in the ſmiles of fortune; alas! 
where is the wretch that would exchange ſituations. 
| with her now? ¶ Wipes away a falling tear.) Dil- 
treſſed Jenny! A forlorn widow !——Alas ! poor 
man, under Heaven to thee I owe the onl 


comfort that remains. cs old man E: wy her ha 


and retires in 8 


/ 
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TOP Lady FrETCRHER (alone.) ©" 
What does this avail? [After a ſhort pauſe. 
Poor man! he may have tid, 2 12 
glad he does not ſhare any of mine; O Jenny, 
Jenny, you ſhould not call yourſelf the moſt diſ- 
treſſed being in the world; you can utter your 
complaints, but he cannot, he muſt ſuffer in filence ; 
there is even a pleaſure in being able fo communi- 
cate our ſorrows. _ * 


fool with me. 


ve now come fo far, experience has taught 


even as happy 


3 


31 a 


SCENE TV. 
Enter Howzr. ES 

My dear child, endeavour to compoſe your 
mind; think of your aged father, how your ſor- 


rows will aflia him. 
. _ __, Lavy FLETCHER. 
I have ſome time ſince learned to look on every 


obje& in its darkeſt point of view, and this is the 


time that 


hope, deceuful hope, ſhall play the 
% BE tr Doi 
Right, right, that is reaſoning, my dear child; 


that hope is only another word for deceit; I was 


- plagued with riches, I wiſhed for poverty, I have 
obtained my wiſh, and, O God! too literally. 


Lavy FLETCHER. | 


But is that all our loſs? 


„  HOWEL. - 


All, we have no more: to loſe; diſtreſs ſtares us 


: 


in the face! O Howel, Howel, you thought you 
were wiſe hen you breathed that fooliſh with ; what 
a blockhead! perhaps you may not end your days 
| as Swift in your own hoſpital. — 


mals up and down quite diſpompoſed.] But ſhame 
. bur there are ſtill other means. Aide.) 


us . 


r Lavy FLETCHER 1 

O my dear father, your uneaſineſs diſtreſſes 
me, why ſhould you make yourſelf fo unhappy, 
have I not loft more than you? Still you have a 
daughter, and your daughter's child, and thoſe 
hands are not ſo weak that my father ſhould want, 
and there are ſtill boſoms filled with humanity. 


What am I doomed to in my old days humanity, 
ſuch a thing is not in nature; weep, yes the eye 
can weep, but to feel! No no, my dear, the heart 
of man is as hard as che Kin of the rhinoceros. 


aK %% 
Enter Miss Harriet [with a y 5! hi 
A perſon in the next room delivered this letter, 
With tears in his eyes. It is for, you, Sir, I be- 
C » Gs 
| 232-2, *-. your. 


85 Well, I have no more to fear. [ Opens the letter, 


| - and reads. 


« 8 he immediate want of the 500l. which 
« you owe me, will reduce me, wife, and five 
« children, to begg 
« from the jaws of diſtreſs, which cannot fail to 
„ call down the bleſſings of heaven on you and 
& Mrs. ES & Wotton." 
This was all that was wanting, the meaſure is 
now full, nay, it flows over. 

Lad FLETCHER. e 
Five hundred pounds ſhould make a man miſer- 
able, and a whole family; my father will never 
permit that; 1 am ſure he muſt be aſſiſted. 


: 
1 


3 a HOWEL. by ps qo 
He, in what manner, by heaven I am not able 
„ recite TS | 


; fave, Sir, ſuch a family 


de had ſixpence, to relieve diſtreſs; ſave him, mw - 
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| 13 FLETCHER.. 


deftruttion ; ; he heaven's ſake, my dear her, affiſt 


e | 
No reproaches, my. dear child, is your father a 


10 do you think he would heſitate a mo- 


ment, to deprive himſelf of the laſt ſixpence, E 


ſay, but you don't remember that you were not 
able to ſave your own ſon a few days ago. 


| Lab FLETCHER. 
I have merited the reproach, but a knocking 


at the door) who is there? 


Mrss HARRIET. 
_ The man is impatient, that is be, I ſuppoſe. 
HOWEL. a 


Lord, this is more than J can bent. [ Runs to 
* other fide. ] Sg 


— 


Enter Wortonu. 1 12 
| Falls on his knees before Lady Fletcher. 


F or heaven's ſake aſſiſt me, don't precipitate me 
into the utmoſt diſtreſs, youc don't know my ſituation. 


LADY FLETCHER. 


Riſe unfortunate man, neither my father nor I 
can bear to ſee people ſuffer when we can afford 


them ſuccour, but we ourſelves are involved i in the 


5 utmoſt diſtreſe, and can lend no relief. 


Worrtox Iriſes.] 
Help! Forgive me, my Lady, if I have given 


too much vent to my feelings; view me as the ad- 
vocate of a diſtreſſed family, that look up to me 
| for a morſel of bread. TI only alk my own, your 
father can't be ſunk ſo deep in diſtreſs, as not to 


be able to pay me all my poor * 


FR a 


What 500l. ſo ſmall a fum, my father ſhould 
not heſitate, when it is to ſnatch a poor family from 


1 


the right, I thank you, you teach me 
ſtay a little, [to Wotton] you ſhall be aſſiſted in a 
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_ Lavry FLETCHER. | . 
Good heaven, what ſhall 1 do? 
[The old man enters, and begins to lay the cloth. ] 
Mrss Harxrer [to Lady Fletcher afide, ſo that 
Wotton can't hear.] 
Can you afford him no aſſiſtance? 

Lavr FLETCHER. 
None, none I am deprived of all. 
Miss HARRIET. 


Can you ſee a man in ſuch a a and heſi- 


tate to give him that precious picture you have ? 
| Lavy FLETCHER. 
Good God, I have loſt my huſband, ot him 


for ever! and would you have me deprive myſelf 


of the laſt comfort, bis picture? Yet, you are iu 


"duty ; 


moment. His picture is deeply impreſſed i in wy 


| heart—COurage for once. | Exit. ] 


WOTTON. 


O madam ! I know you, and your father's «noble 


way I thinking and Gs - 


A 8 — 


1 SCENE VIIL 
Mies HARRIET, WO r TON, OLD MAN. | 
£ Mess HARRIET. = 


takes out 4 box) take this, [gives Wotton a'box of 


jewels,] carry them to town, and borrow ſome 
money on * make haſte, and ſend me your 


receipt. 


| WOTTON. 


Heaven, wks: 


nu would make 1 it a 1 
| wel 


Ca here, Sir, quick, (ſearches her es and 


generoſity! can I believe my N 
eyes? heaven reward you! a few ſuch beings « on 


* 


old 4 man] he won 


out by Mr. Blunt; it is 


loaſfure you, painful as it would be to part with 


ſuch a paltry thing, that would call tears into my 
Fes every time I looked at it, I don't like chat. 


as pleaſures of mutual love, and heaven 
preſerve you when you do taſte it from being left to 
| cheriſh the remembrance, of it like me; 1 loved 


— 
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Miss HARRIET. 
Oh! if there were not many who could. f 


thiſe with the diſtreſſed, the — would be N 
able indeed. Quick, ſhe's coming, keep ſilence, if 
you with I thould befriend vou. e mn. 


3 


rn 


: | SCENE IX. 
Miss HanxRIET [ ſhuts He deer] 


Lam quite Conch at this incident, [ {ooks at the 
etray me. 


- SCENE X. 
e FLETCHER [re-enters with the pifture.] 
Here it is, where i is the man? | 
NIiss HARRIET. 


© The footman told me, I think, that he was called | 
probable Mr. Blunt has 
got the money ; now all is well, keep your pic- 


ture. 


Lady FLETCHER. 


it, I ſhould have given it away on ſuch a diſ- 


treſſing occaſion, but I cannot conceal it from 
you, that the thought pierced my very ſoul when 
I fetched it. Oh! that it had been painted on vel- 
lum, inſtead of being enamelled in gold! | Looks 
on it, and dries her eyes.] 


Miss HARRIET. | . 
Were I in your fituation, I would not hw 


LA FLETCHER. 
O my dear girl! you have; not aſted. the 


Fletcher tenderly; I am certain Jenny. was the 
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laſt word that EY on his tongue; but your 

heart is too tender not to participate in my afflic- 
tion, and I am unwilling to diſtreſs you if 1 could 
— it. Aae old n 


ScExE XL. 
MI $8 HARRIET. 


1 confeſs that you have reaſon to mourn. 1 ſhan'e 
quarrel with you for a few tears at times; once a 


 - week, I think, is ſufficient for that, for it is certain = 


'. that if Fletcher loved you, as you ſay he did, that 
+ he would not have left you to go to the Eaſt In- 
_ ſome hundred miles off. ol 
Lavy FLET CHER. 


O my angel! you know not with what diffi- 
culty he tore himſelf from theſe arms, and how 
_ often my fighs ſhook his reſolution; but we live in 
a —_ Shore the rigid laws of honour combat 
the nobleſt feelings of nature; the voice of love is 
loſt in the ſavage yel of war. His country called, 
and he obeyed. . 


M 188 HARRIET. 


Then you could not have loved him fo i; 
I am told that a wife, if ſhe has a mind, can per- 
ſuade her huſband to any thing; were be mine, I 
ſhould have locked him in my arms he; ſhould 
not have gone, that is, if I loved him fo paſſion- | 
ately. : 


n > Landy: FLETCHER. bats 
But cel you bear to ſee your huſband dif: 


> honoured, rather than to part with him for a ſhort 


time; ſhe that loves 1n ſuch a . loves not at 
& 


; 714 Miss HARRIRT. | 
But 1 don't ſee what aer "Sa can be in 
chat; really I am at a lols to comprehend i it. 
G 2 
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"Lady FLETCHER. 


The ſublet ty of human underſtanding has: in- 8 
vented a thouſand chimeras and fancies to plague 
one another; this word honour is one of them, and 
the moſt cruel of all, My huſband was a ſoldier— 
the name of a ſoldier, like the cloth he wears, is ſuſ-- 
ceptible of the lighteſt ſtain; I need ſay no more. 
Alas! barbarian honour, thou haſt pled” _ 
bloody W in my heart. [Dries her 06] 


Miss HARRIET. _ 


"Now for tears again; let us change the ſubjett; 
liſten, to-morrow is my birth day, and my, brother 
intends to give a fete on the occaſion, a—the— 
the —ſomething I don't underſtand, I don't how 
what you call it, you mult be of the n 990 
be merry. 2 

: Lavy FLETCHER. 


i 3 I cannot; ir'is impoſſible; no, my dear, but let 
not that damp your pleaſure—I envy no one their 
it pleaſure becauſe I can't partake of it. 


Mise HARRIET. 


Ie © muſt indeed be of the party, we mak. 8 
| deavour to enliven your ſpirits. I am not a little 
angry with my brother, for he infiſts that I ſhall 
play the part of Proſerpine, that is the name of a 

* dog, and he knows very well that I can't bark; 

A no have I not reaſon to be diſpleaſed with has. | 
þ and would he not be fond. as he 1s of his 


ry, 

dogs, if I inſiſted that he ſhould aft the n of | 
. 

[- 415 ; Lapy FLETCHER, 


My dear, you miſtake; Proſerpine was a god- 
1 diefs, and your brother has called one on bis hounds. 
mY after her. PAY | 


% 


- fome years ſince with a merchantman to a large 
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Miss HARRIET. | 
That was not treating the goddeſs well, I think ; 
if it was not ſo, I ſhould take the part ; it would 


be a pity fo fine a play ſhould be * on w 
eden. 


Lor FLETCHER. 
1 think ſo. 
Miss HARRIET. 
My brother tells me it will be a very fine one; 
III tell you where he ſaw it. My father ſent him 


town in France, that is called Nantz, I thin 


| where he ſtayed for a month, ſaw the play, and 


learned ſome plaguy French. He would have 
ſtayed there a little longer, but the Captain, under 
whoſe care he was placed, would not conſent to 
pO 


Livy PF: veonps [ about to withdraw, ] 


Well, you'll permit me to retire for a moment. 
MIIss HARRIET. 


No, you ſhan't go till you conſent to be of the 
party to-morrow ; I promiſe that we ſhall put you 
in good ſpirits ; the company muſt be very ſerious - 
indeed that my brother would not enliven; he is 
the life of whim when he has a mind; now give 
_ me your word, and you ſhall go. | 

—  Lavy FLETCHER. 
1 know not how to refuſe 2 ut. 


r 


— 4 — — ü At... eo is th 


SCENE XII. 


"Dates DaLToN. 
Miss HARRIET. 


Hat 3 my brother, be ſhall. bear - witneſs. 


| Lady. Fletcher has promiſed to be of our oy 5 


tomorrow, and to baniſn all her cares. 
Lavy FLETCHER. | 


I have © not, and it is * that I can. 


* 
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© DALTON: : 


Right, while the ſun . it is time to wake 
hay, an ounce of ſorrow never paid a pound of 


debt. Do nie the favour to tranſatt the — 1 
deſired. | 


- 


Nr. HARRIET. 


You may depend on it—but do you endeavour 
to baniſh Lady F letcher' $ ſorrow. [Exit Myjs ; al 


riet. 
"tay Fletcher, going, Popped by Dalton. 


—d — | — — ——ͤ — 

| © SCENE XIII. 

Lavy FLETCHER, DALTON. 

Have you any commands? 

' DALTON. - 
Commands, the ſlave commands the maſter, and 
the chicken teaches the hen; no, it is your's to com- 
mand. I know your circumſtances, you want 


money, and my fortune is at your feet. Vous n'avez 
qu a vous vous enſerrer a votre gre, 


Lavy FLETCHER. 5 
- Sir, . your. generoſity overpowers me, it is an 
offer that neither my father nor I can W 
© DALTON. 
'Your father, Madam, a bon e peu Jes 
parles, a good hearer makes a ready anſwer, you, 
you, you may command it; do you underſtand me? 
Lab FLETCHER. | 

I muſt confeſs that I do not underſtand you. 

| _ DALTON. R 
| Upon my word, I think I bank: lain See 
| * vou don't appear fo dull of eben, 


vou can't perſuade me that * {cull FANCY 
as a poury 17 ot bes 


a % 


Lavy FLETCHER. 


Perhaps you don't wiſh to explain 
ſhall ſpare you that trouble. [Gorng.] 


Darrox [holds her.) 


Not yet, ſtay a little, it is the firſt time in ny 
life that I have been obliged to explain my own 
words; every perfon, even my bounds under- 
ſtand me; hear me; what was I ſaying? It muſt 
out; he that can't be filent, e to be allowed to 
ſpeak, is it not ſo? 


Lavy FLETC HER. 


That proverd i is not always Juſt, 
DALTON. 


Isst it, madam, the nature of a dog to bark, and 
that of a cock to crow? hark e now, tell me, have 
you not been very unhappy? but where is the ſnow 
to be found that fell laſt winter ? and the cock that 


loſt his head can crow no more. 
Lavy FLETCHEK. 


Sir, 1 beg your. pardon, indeed I don't b 
ſtand a ſingle word of what you are Pare: to ſay. 


{ Going.) 


youre; 1 


Daros Cholds her by. t the arm.] 


Why i in ſuch a confounded burry? Stay, ſee, 
II fay ſo much, that it fares with me as it does with 
wm beagle, ho. he has a bone in view—that is 
not a bad alluſion; you muſt not ſell your cow 


for a pair of wooden ſhoes, T 


„ 
„ 


F . 
— * i a a ä „ þ. 
— | — — — — 
" , 
* 9 
11 


SCENE. © XIV. 


[The old man enters. with plates, knives, Sc. and 
i to arrange them on the table.] 


DALTON. 
1 don'e mind him, he cant hear us. 


= 2 
— 5 


L 
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* 
* 
- * . ” 


Lap FLETCHER. 


1 Dope you will forgive me, when I tell you that 
I have no > patience to day. * 5 
DALTON. 


Now you are impatient to know it, and I would 
not have you impatient ; bark'e, ſhe that is born a 


2 beauty is half married and like looks for like; 


e, ie young man and rich, 


" 5 a widow 
and poor, what two fitter to be unite 
| Lavy FLETCHER. 


1 * you are not in earneſt, Mr. Dalton? 


DALTON. 


Upon my foul I am. F aint heart never won a 
fair lady; look, my dear, I give you the firſt * 
of wy paſſion. [ Offers to kijs ler. 2 


LADY FLETCHER [puſhes him J 
Impudent indeed! 


' DALTON. 


Yes, that devil muſt be impudent indeed hat. 

dares to ſhew- himielf at noon-day ; but don't be 
alarmed, I am too fond of nuts to play with the 
> ſhells, and he mult be a toney lumpkin indeed that 
can't cut a a plumb- pudding. 1 


Lady FLETCHER. 


Þ now plainl ! ſee, that I have been miſtaken'ir in 

opinion of you. I viewed you in the light 
of a brother, the guardian of my honour, but you 
have thrown off the maſk, and in the room of the 
generous Dalton, I ſee an atrocious villain, 


5 DALTON. 


Villain! I ſhall convince you that 1 am not, | 
but vey — . bimſelf, _ the crow to 
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the nightingale ; two words are as good as aa 
vill you be my wife ? 


Lavy FLETCHER. 


And dare you aſk me ſuch a queſtion, and on 
the very day too that I have received the moſt me- 
RY intelligence in my life? 

DALTON. _ 


N importe, I knaw. thoſe who did not ub it amifo 
that this very queſtion was propoſed to them before 
even they expetted to be widows. The ſportſman 
that can't ſhoot flying is not worth powder and 
ſhot: hear me for a moment, do you like me, and 
will you be my wife——three words, yes or no? 


Lax FLETCHER. 
No, never, and I heartily deſpiſe you. 
DALTON. _ 


You do well, it's all one to me, the ck bloſ. 
ſom does not always produce the ſweeteſt fruit, and 
he muſt bean aſs indeed that can'tdiſtinguiſh betwixt 
a hobby horſe and a mule---fo- you are determined 
that you won't be my wife? will you then be my 
| miſtreſs? —it1 is all the fame to me. EF 


Lapy FLETCHER. 


Villain! that exceeds all that I could conceive ; 
[ firuggles to get away.] Ob! that my father thould be 
indebted to your generofity. You have none; you. 
have added inſult to diſtrels; no, we ſhall rather 
beg through our native land firſt, no longer ſhall 
we breathe the air that your very breath has conta- 
minated. 


DALTON. "uf 


You give yourſelf airs, don't ſpeak in | that lofiy 
tone, it does not become you, but I have not 
played my beſt card yet. The time will come, 
when you will call and I than't * you ſhall 

H 


„% rovenTy anb WEALTH, | 
| beckon and I ſhan' t nod; take me MEE you can 
4 am no fool. 12 Fletcher flies .] 


„ 
. DALTON. 


An old wolf is not to be alarmed at a 1oud cry. 
| 1405 ter a litile ſilence.] Ha! ha! ha! ſhe believed, 

poſe, that I was in earneſt; yes, let her think 
fo, ihe. ſhall learn to know me from my right fide; 
when a he does good, truth would but hurt, and 


a purſe filled with * is * than an JOY. 
mack. 


. —— ——„—-¼ꝝ 
GENE XVI. 
Enter Wor rox. 
| WOTTON. _ 
Sir, I tire not leave your houſe before I let 
you know a circumſtance, which, if I did not, it 
might be imputed to me as a crime. 


bDALro N. 


* * — —_— — ä — 


What i is it? 


ha” 


" WOTTON. 


I came as an unfortunate man, to aſk good Mr. 
Howel for 500l. which he owed me; your gene- 
rous ſiſter, in diſcharge of that debt, preſented 
me with theſe diamonds, under the ſeal of erecys | 
in order to raiſe the money on them. 


DALTON, 
Harriet a good-natured creature, ſo he ſhould, 
the apple falls not far from the tree, but why don't 
you convert them to the uſe ſhe deſired. 
WOTTON, 

I was afraid leſt 1 ſhould do wrong; unfortu- 
nate as I am, I would rather continue ſo than 
do a diſhoneſt action. | 
| DALTON. 2 
| Von are an honeſt fellow—honeſty is the beſt 

policy. Give me the diamonds:—here, (gives Wot- 


you, you monſter. 
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ton a ; bank-note) take that, you ſee it is cook. ſend 
my ſiſter your bill, with a receipt at the bottom 
Not a ſyllable of what has paſſed mind. 


WO r roN. 


Heaven continue to preſerve this houſe my 
family are more than happy. 1 


r 
DALrox [alone.] 
That was a good action of Harriet, but one 


of it. 


ſwallow does not make a ſummer; It requires more. 


SCENE XVIII. 
DALTON. 
[Howzr runs faſt over the fage 1 
DALTON. 
Where are you going in ſuch a hurry? 
HOWEL. 


Out of this houſe, before the roof falls on my 


head. 8 
DALTON. Fa 


Don t be afraid of that, it is quite new. 

HOWEL. 
Baſeſt of villains, to abuſe us in ſuch a manner, 
under the cloke of generoſity; your charity and 


fine proverbs, all to ſeduce unſuſpeRing innocence, 
and the daughter of Howel too; but we deſpiſe 


* 


DALTON. 


0 sir! it. was a mere propoſition I made, 


with a great deal of coolneſs; I am not fo violent; 


hot love is ſooneſt cold; he that places his affec- 


tion on a woman and a halfpenny places it on 


two trifles, and he muſt be deviliſn ond of muſic 


that would give a guinea for an owl. 


bo 
6 
b 
| 4 
4 
T 
I 

' 


b * 
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Out with you, and your — proverbs—ſtop, I 

have fine proverbs too; do you know that if you 
open your mouth ever ſo wide, no roaſted doves 
will fly into it. Miſreckoning is no payment, im- 
pertinent mirth does not become an old horſe ; 
'do you underſtand me ?---and fo fare you well. 


DALTON. 


Yes! go along when you pleaſe, I am not t ſuch 
a fool as to thatch my houſe with pancakes, and if 
I make a preſent of a nut, it is to get an apple in 


return; do you underſtand me? and then fare you 
well. 


 HOWEL.. 
oy I ſhall ſpeak to you. 
DALTON. — 
Yes! you ſhall ſoon feel that I'am no fool ; I 
know what I can do, and you ſhall know it too. 
HOWEL. 
I ſet you at defiance. Flies — 


mn 


— 
— A 


SCENE XIX. 
DaLro [alone.] 


I believe he would fly on ſome vild gooſe chace 
if I did not ſtop him, but I will ſee if I can hinder 


bim; hollo, Jack, Tenn William, where the devil 
are you 2 : 


le &. 


— EIS 


SCE NE XX. 


Darron [and three feroants.] 


\ _ DALTON. | 
Which of you can run the faſteſt to town? 


Jack [lame.} 
- I think I can, maſter. 
e ſtammering.] 
N- o, n- o, m-a-ſ-t-e-r, I c- aan. 


hat —— P ee. BH — 
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| W1LLIAM [deaf.] 
What is your pleaſure, Sir? 
Darrox [| very loud. ] 


Is there any one of you that can run to town 
for me? | 


. . 
No, let me run, I ſhall be back in an inſtant. 
DALTON. 
You run, and can't walk. 
TOM. 
N- o- Le- t- m. e, I. c-a-n- r-u-n- b-e-t-t-e-r- t-h-a-n 
_ hee- | 1 2 
JACK. 
You be hanged and can't ſpeak--- 
DALTON. 


Buch blockheads, one of you can't be of the 
leaſt ſervice to me; ſend me in the huntſman. 

| "JACK, 

But the huntſman 1s blind, Sir. 

- DALTON. FE 

A pretty tavern, ſaid the fox, when he fell in the 

trap laid for the wolf; I think I had better go my- 
ſelf; old Reynard never ſent a better 9 

than himſelf. I keep four good for nothings, and 

I can't make uſe of one of them. Do you hear, 

Jack? ſaddle one of the horſes; if you can't run 

you can ride; you know where Fairwell lives, 


defire him to come to me in all haſte, and to bring 


a ſheriff's officer with him; come to me as foon 
as the horſe is ſaddled, and by that time I ſhall 
have a letter written, [ Excunt.}] ee 


Re ER Ins — UN . ˙——— | 


— 
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SCENE J. 
Another Room. 


HowzI and Lapy F.nTei ina 
HowEL [takes Lady Fletcher by the hand.) 


"Yes! my dear daughter, I ſhall recommend the 
old man to the care of Blunt, and we, will leave 
this accuried raſcal's hquſe. 


Lavy FLETCHER. 


why won't yourſelf ſtay with Blunt? We we 
bim, and we know that he will divide the mr 


morſe] with us. 
HOWEL. 


Girl, girl, would you conſent that your aged 
father ſhall diſhonour himſelf, by conſuming the 
bread that Blunt has earned with the ſweat of his 
| brow. in my ſervice ? — what would become of 


Blunt | in bis old days ? 
BELT Lady FLETCHER. : 
But whither ſhall we go? A 


HOWEL. 
I don't know, but the birds of the air "od the - 


Oi beaſts of the field are fed by the hand of Provi- 


_ dence; and ſhall man, who is the peculiar care of 

heaven, deſpair? Could I but provide for you 
and your little one, I ſhould feel no concern for 
myſelf; I am an old man, I am of no conſe- 


| quence. Lali, up and down, very much agitated. ] 
' Lavy FLETCHER, 


| Dear father, endeavour to compoſe your mind, 
we ſhall be happy yet; it is true our laſt aſylum is 
taken away; it is net quite a year ſince death de- 
prived you of your * ſiſter. 1 
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HOWEL. 
\. [Catches her haſtily by the hand.] 

It is true !— My ſiſter, O my poor ſiſter, how 
this ſcene would affect her gentle heart! Go and 
fetch your little baby in your arms, I'll help you 
to carry it, Williams is my brother-in-law, wel 

o to 
I have AN, my dear, I know he hates me. 
His conduct broke my poor ſiſter's heart, yet after 
all I ſhall fly to him as my refuge. I'll haſte to 
him, do what I never did before, or perſuade 
myſelf to do. I ſhall caſt myſelf at his feet, 
and entreat him to be a father to you and your 
infant; believe me, Jenny, it will melt his proud 
heart to ſee Howel - levelled with the duſt in 
his preſence; he will not reſiſt; the fight of the 
child will melt him; and when 1 have provided 


for you and the infant, I have gained my point, 
all that I wiſhed for.— I ſhall go, I have conquered - 


| myſelf, Howel is victorious, Howel is victorious! 
|  __'Lavy FLETCHER. 


O heavens! father, can you believe! | Howel 


takes her involuntariiy by the hand, and leads her to 


| the door. | Come, my dear child, haſte we have no 
une to lole. 


[They w mect Mifs Harriet at the door. '$ 


SCENE VE © 
Miss HARRIET. 


What means this haſte, where are you going? 


HOWEL. 
I fly this houſe, where the ſacred laws of hoſ- 
* are ſo baſely violated. 
Miss HARRIET, 


"of * t underſtand you; ; who has dared to te 
you? | | ; 
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HOWEL. 


Your brother is the moſt horrid monſter that « ever 
3 in human ſhape. 


Miss HARRIET. 


Pardon me, Sir, I am ſure my brother does not 

deſerve ſuch a name, 1 know him too well for 

that, and I am ſure he little expetts ſuch language 
from 2 


* 


HOWEL. 


From me!— it is eaſy to ſee from your ſpeech * 
that you and he are filter and brother. 


Miss HARRIET [offended.] 


I I can laugh at all your expreſſions with FR 
to myſelf, but I ſhould be glad to hear you ex- 
= 1 with reſpe& to my TOY: what has 
e done? | 
HO WEIL. | 
A mere trifle, you may think ; he attempted in 
the meaneſt manner to ſeduce my poor innocent 
Jon, my only child--my Oc a widow, a 
iſtreſſed nn a female : 


Lan FLETCHER. 


And inſult my poor wr: and meved us the 
. door as beggars. 


Mus! HARRIET. | 
| What! my brother ?—impoſlible N 


HOWELL. 


Do you ſuppoſe us capable of telling you a 

falſchood? would you attempt to defend his con- 

duct? I begin to perceive that you are in the 
r 121 


Miss HARRIET. 


O heaven, is it poſſible? My brother ſurely 
could not be wor of ſuch on conduct; In never 
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life; and if 


knew him to. injure A in my 
he is guilty of what you ſay, tho! þ he is my bro- 
ther, I ay difown 1 ſhall never fee bim 


again... 
N | 1 DY FLETCHER." 


My 8 you are not bound to anſwer for the 
M's. 21 NA ar he eg true. 


- * : '4 [a 


N * * 


: Seer itt, 


1 Enter FAIRWELL. 

* ws orders, Sir, to arreſt you. wn 

Lp FratcusR [ Aneels to Fairwell.] 

O heaven, our fituation, and 

be indulgent} towel LF Tabac raiſe her up.] 

 HOWEL. 
| Riſe, my child, at whoſe ſuit do you arreſt me? 
3 - FAIRWELL. 5 
Read this. [Gives him a paper; Howel reads it.] 

Lax Fiurcurn Leo Fairwell.] 
What crime has my | father . 

Ne 0 crime, but the law muſt . its EATS 

"Hows: | [having read it over.] 


85 well, Sir, do your duty; Miſs Harriet, read 
'this,and thendefend your brother if you can. If only 
one pure drop of blood is in your veins mixed with - 
all that impure nature has given in common with 
your brother, that drop will freeze at his actions. 
Gives her the fo per 5 read, walls up and doum, 
violently agitated.) After having inſulted my mind 
in the baſeſt manner, he arreſts my perſon for the 
600l. I owe him. Ha! would there had been ano- 


ther Shylock to. bave lent me that ſum for one 
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pound of wy. der de gold mat treat we * 
greater caue) ty." n [4160 


1 Miss Hasi fro rad! 
Can I believe my. ey N is it 2 that * 
bes has been guilty < 1 all this EA 
„ | FAIBNBRL: 12 55 
You may believe your eyes, read this derbe 
1. Lge 5 Harriet Hooks at it.] 
| Miss HARRIET. . 
Hence forward I adopt y ou as m ſiſter ay 
| | Fletcher.) I have no brother. 2 ab. would 
affett my poor father! EDA 


Lady PrkTen EU. Laura, to Miſs Harriet in N 
[- Bid you ſuppoſe you had ſuch-a brother? 
HOWEL. 1 ; 
"25phey are not related, * hape there is none of 
his blood e in your | 


Miss Haakizx . WET... 
"Wi can 1 call him brother? This i is the laſt 
time 1 ſhall call him by that © e-endearing name, 


and this is the firlt time. I 6 rf wiſhed to have my 


fortune in my own power.” | Takes Howet 
band.] Wo 


| the 
yy man! 1 had à father wh a heart 
ke your-gwn; he is na more; I call on you to fill 
place; from this moment I ſhall ſhare my diſtreſa 
with you and my faſter; let ut pray dhat Heaven 


daa Seen the, yengeane e that muſt attend the con- 
Jol my; brother, {Lady bn ow "_ . 
Fr ant gud ge LI 
| Howl. e W 
yt i temps 6 to, follow the 
ad . r Os 
"we you. can't 805 * are mY ele, 8 


* 
* 


8 1 & COMEDY, 
| © 79 Þ 6 SCENE TV: | + l . | TILE 2 
"x now e f 2 Ae 1 


Ri nh, I am R 
the mite of AA 


2 994 2 SCENE 7 | LY — 0 
de be. e 
— 4 


CY 


her. | $end a. 


1 | 
e e THO EA 25 
10 Blunt, Sir, 6 gage to tow! 8 defired me 


| you if you en uired, that be W * 
eee wont 


1 


to 
ink 


4 


Dif 1 e et 2593 boogie 
wen then 80, and do as 1 dfred you. (Sai 


1 — 


8 r * 2 795 FA 8 . . 
e e rr OT. 


| HOWELL. ; 96 4: e 
Now what will n do with me? r will you 


. me to 2 
n. 0 9 N 
| now that, Sir. er 


op WIT II. 8 
Hf WP . 
Twin Mir" fillure" in her hand,” br TY 
5 riet 2 Fletcher runs it Fair 
There, Sir, this WII releaſe my os 
this be ſufficient for- 600l. 4 1 m yable, but 


diſtreſs W It out of my hands. . 
ifs HOWEL.. 
© No, no, 1 


137 n 
1 


wy child; it is the, 
in- law; Nax eg SghsT 
charge penl,. ir, 
is not ide, Ne l is well Ga \ dep fly 


* 


* 


is no more N 


* 


* 3 L 11 
2 


ei my wa *4 


OT: 
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« V7 


ori 


and I am ſue Ten not be ſo cruel as 
rn. ae der e ee 9 5 5 
Ts .Lapy ELET HER. . 113 YN | ni 5 | * 
Take i it, "Sir, J am ſure e as it it is to me, it 
cannot be better dilpoſe f e 1 8 ML 5 


Miss HARRIET. 8 
hi do * belitate, Sir? 3 6 don) t you take 


it? 

e © FAiRWELL: | 
| . am ſure it is not equal, in my eye, io the” 
value the lady ſets on it; it is no worth G-. but 
when that is even paid ] bave anotber demand tio 
the amount of 5000l. aſſigned to Mr. Dalton, * 
hi is to be paid without delay. 


Tay FLercurk [rafts herſelf in a chair]. 

| Good heaven, or the! earth ſhould | produce 

duch monie: | 

1 | ; 

Bring we the fouleſt Hend of hell; andthe iran 

angel of light to gap * . ww Sir, 
1 am and nts” 


Hows. e * | 
* Cond! me to that place Sith bee for 
me; the darkeſt dungeon will be a paradiſe to me 
1 in compariſon to this hell. A 
„„ ee ren ER (4 we 06 bee and embraces 
2 | 2 aq er.) ais 
| : "Ns ught. ſhall 7 7 us; 5 ſhall ! 
wh. from "this dear oſom; 14 the w | Rn x 5 
bs, Allie u my habitation Ne AlrWe pit 
— _ any feelings of 9 7 notwith- 


f 705 your e hen, e 1 is 


7 only, f 1 Pu 1 a 1 
Ekcule IM) me 1. doch e 
muſt eh > $55 ny du ity. bd +6 Way 


T 


C be 80 


- 1 


A” came 442 35 61 


* | Mies HARKET. 7 

8 Dutyl In what law is it found that one man ſhall 
1 ruin another? Is chere ſuch a law in England? Duty! 
Where is it written chat it is our duty to tornient. 
our fellow - creatures I am lore, inſtead of 
5 a * would. be a crime in are 
te eſfekts of travelling on the continent ; * 
muſt have learned Sele curſed doftrines ; 3 no 
Engliſhman, Lam perſuaded, ever N behave 
10 eee here he comes 4 


TY - 


ap FLETCHER. :- ba 
"What! i is he coming ? Oh! I muſt ly the vul ture 
a8 the dove — the hawk. Links um. out.] 


"SCENE VEE 0 
— FAIRWELL; HOWELL, Miss HARRIET, DALTON.” 
- - HOWELL}. 
Now rejoice over the works of thy: own; bands? 
doſt thou not rejoice that: Who 'baſt been able to 
triumph over the haugbty b 
rejoice. an thou haſt deen a UMDIE the 
Baud t of Hovelr, . ae” T7 FM * = ' = OY <f 


* 
74 1200 
— 


80 1800 ne wa er rene ehe 
Bien rit qui rit le derniere; pride in a poor man 
reſembles a rich cinbrbidere: a 
2 
| | nen FE \ Mex HARRIET: . - ++ $1ib 1 | 
And can you find in your keart to eee v an 


innocent family, who, Inſtead of doing 
leaſt barm, 0 vou wich gratitude repro tears? 
Ho can ve # Worthy old wan of his 
 _ only MT liberty and the converſation 

of his amiable Uavighter? How can your © 0 


ey 
= 
N 


Hows. (ſmiles. i in anger.) ö A 
Ten me a crime of which he is not ar. 
27 Dayton [to Mi 5 Harries}. 
Ves ; wh do you aſk 4 ſuch a filly coin? 
Why ſhould 1 not 2 it? Has not every man a right 
10 bis own? Beſides, the ſum is large. 


. — 
„ WF 
\ : 


iy * | 


7 I 
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+: Of hich be td aided thr pennies dy the 
ee inn has be might accompliſh his baſe 


* 
n 


en I > - x . 1 3 - - i — | 
s.# 45 241 AF : LT "+ . 
* - - . 8 0 p b 


"* 0. 


| ir, his demand is | L. „ #71 33 0 
„ dee ei Aren. 1 821 3 284 
Sites; we can tälk about that keveatiet : 1 
a afford to lofe fo large à ſum; I I Kecure 
myſelf; clip the wings of che bird, and it cannot 
Hy, and when there is ho ee for the borſe, 
we "> the Rable ai 


\ | rs UARkTE T. 248 7005 by 1 E534 
vinced: of that. which 1 never 


Now 1; am con 


cx I. 
Run 2 Furrent i 4 Bury, with * 


F 


in ner um. 

Ded je noe leave th Habs i his 5 

* robbers; "row hs Whete Bs He 5 
2 you to being — ears a min 

* e halte; Put, an £m mer VE CE 

% ong to elcape out of «7:46 reg 5 » as" 72 

FAIRWELL.. SN 
1 am only Mr. Datton's attorney; if he chooke— 


5 DeTTox I Hel! wet 
* Sir, 1 do not N 1 E : etc 8 

lings wants ev O,. Irs. owels 
word is 2 5 ! mA; 7 


nothing more than to fatily the Wenn; 
I am to Wo | . | 


 HOWBEL. | 1. 1.4 V4) 
__ the exoccdile: you can wee er + 
; fie N your ergy 0 Ne ms e «i with the 


8 N p ö * 
= _ % y 


127 1 
3K 


Ws + 
De 


p 5 8 , 
F*YF- | Ba \ £24 1'5 
4 - w 
PY F i + = 
4 * 
= 
% 

* „% OO "RI ts... FIC IR n 2 e 
* — — 


pot te emptied; it was 


A 


[ 


— 


— 
f - 
= * - 


F 
; % WW 


| game is ſullied in coming through your lips. Well 


N * con. x 


ET  Lapy; FLETOHRR, 
We ache your pity, we are ue ge. 


_ Miss Harzrar [4 Pakon-] 

And 1 ſhall accompany you? 

_ ...._.__ DALTON. 

Stay a liyle, Madam, if you N or 2 if 

4 pleaſe. 1 command——m 760 cominands muſt nie 
qbeyed ; women like. "mad borſes muſt be 

Tick a tight rein, as I told you: „Sir, you 2 21 

confined to this houſe, which you mult not lea 

till I get my money; $510 the 3 clean 


Howe [tales Lady Fletcher i the Do 


_ Comes my dear, let us 90. 
| "DALTON. 


Give me me your vue of e that you want 


4 


3 


hs nowzt. . * 
. How dareſt-thou ſpeak of honour ? The ſacred 


I give thee that word, which 1 is more precious than 
all BRO. wealth. 
ifo N.. 


Iam 1 perceive. a2 bi 
the friends of Mr. Howel; the word "Thou an 
"Engliſhman ſeldom makes uſe oh, 8 8 to > bis 


* 19 


| 75 
intimate friend. enn 50 We 
i Þs thy — Exit anh 2 ach Karren! 
TA; rr * 
. SCENE X. _ . 
Ns HARRIET, DALTON, 8 8 
N IIS HARRIET. 1 
M brother, if you have the leaſt pi ity or love for 


your filter—if you have, nom is 185 time to con- 
vince © her of it. _ mn then be fo 9 


* Wo * 


callitz you ſhalt find 1 ſhall be vo burthen' :e you: 
by N — o 3 2 wakes ! 
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* 


7 dare aſſure ye you, Madam, that yout 'brodher— 2 


„ 
Silence, Mr. kairwell! Are you mad? Would 
you have me loſe ſo large a ſum? Money 2 


women muſt not be played with ; money is no fog 


anleks it gets into A fool's hands, and I think 1 
an Bot but it is. 0 U matter for that. 


as 1 
8782 r 7 


FG Nies HARRIET. A EN 1 


© FAIRWELL.., ha 15 TR Y 


.F 


very well, fin nce, money is :yQur idol, 12 65 


to ſeparate you; but 1 muft inſiſt on paying it * 
of my fortune. Are you. not my n i# 


DL Ton. N 3 
"You and . was one of the wiſeſt things: my 
father ever did, to int me ſuch ; be knew 
you; none but a madmau would throw money into 
a bottomleſs Wen 80 * e e N 8 8 
would pos: 9 8 2 


'Miss HARRIET. | | TY N 


Surely it can't hurt you if T ruin 


2 as you 


) -DALTON. eb! gripe, . 


Make yourllf hy; you don't andertand a; 


or ou would t talk i in the manner you d 
is done, and w 


vill bare my money ro the laſt Erbin. 
Miss HARRIET. , r Df 


#2347 


is 0b cant be can 5 1 U 5 


| \ FAIBWELL: + yeh Saf he 


| Gine me ke, nds.” Ano K t en, 


4 63, | 
2 110 = 241 £3 TY walk 10 32 21 171 


- 9 - / " » 4 
- , 7 F . 


1 5 . ſoon e way of thinking. . 


» ' * 81 ( ; 
18 0 
con r 


Dixron ſto Fairwell.] 


Woold you put your fingers once more TOY 
; "if ork and the tree?! e n Ty 
Re. oe Ine HARRIET: 1 940 nn 
_ You compaſſionate---you have learned your com- 
paſſion oo comin. . from with 2 ac- 
curſed joy have I ſeen you worry a poor rer 
© NG, HO, a 24 what has el I ſhould ſooner 
_ expel pity from a gaoler or a hangman; but 
_ there is 4 day, and I ſhall leave you to Heaven; 
perhaps you may yet feel what Aiftreſs i is; perhaps. 
Wy, be may yet taſte a little of that bitter Pp * 
| ve 


filled Tor a helpleſs innocent * 
| DALTON. Rt _ 
Not fo eaſt, the aſs ſhould not 3 faſter FRY — 
x: the fiddle, or he is tired before — gets gs =. Late , 9 
8 we Ass HARRIET. 8 Dy 2 ERA 4 
_ Curſe on your eNOS: [Exit]. 


: 5 SCENE XI. 
' DALTON. FAI RWELL.. | 
DALTON. Se 


7 m ha, 1 believe ſhe's angry ; with 1 
heart; that's nothing; it's a ſqueamiſn ſtomach that 
cant digeſt 1 the wing of a lark; yes, yes, the ſhall 


| 2 FAIRWELE. Ne . 1 

0 muſt confeſs L can't andran he plot. 1 
- Whothe deuce expehs you ſhould? Did I ſend - 
for you to propoſe” riddles to you? Are you to 
dive imo my mind, Mr. F airwell ? ſo you want to 1 

5 80 . — | ogaccarw ge euartr uti 4 = +3 
ſpoil my plan an old hen, at 8 1275 make her 2 
2 neſt in a bunch of neules. N | 7 - 


N 0 851 


= 7 


N 
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| { 
+ FAIRWELL., | | 
Nothing but the higbeſl confidence in our — 
honeſty could. perſuade me to act the part I EX 
done in this matter, and woe on you it you deceive 5 


my conſcience. e 
DALTON. 


Ha, ha, * Voila mon homme de conſcience, 
an attorney talk in this manner; the very ſhark of 
human kind; we ſhall talk more of be matter 
hereafter. „ 


- 
— — a tits 


* 


2 
— * 


pigs ' SCENE Xl... CT 


4 Entir the old man with a coal. Jouttle, puts ſee cals 
| on the fire... e 


' DALTON. 
Von bave done as I directed vou. 


f WS FAIRWELL. 
Les, Blunt is this moment in gaol. 


- DALTON. 


"Well, order is the ſoul of buſineſs; but haves you 
ſeitled it in ſuch a manner that he can be enlarged 
to- night? 


FAIRWELL. 


* 


5 Les. es 1 
9 DALTON. 5 
This is a mere trifle in my plan; it may end i in 
putting the old miſantrope in a little better. hu- 
mour with himſelf and the world. He fhall get 
the money back again from me, but {takes a letter _ 
from his pocket; Le viola le grand coup de maitre, | 
this pill he muſt ſwallow too, though it hurts me 
a little; it muſt be thruſt down; all is well that: 
ends well; ill muft be drawn away by ill; 3. A but 4 

Pair of ſhears makes a very bad taylor. 
1 FAIRWELL., 
"The contents, Sir. 


- ſwer in as many years; it is ſealed ſor the very 


| | _- 


= _ 
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DALTON. 


Yes, that is the queſtion; one fool can aſk more 
- queſtions in ten minutes than a wiſe man can an- 


purpole that the contents may not be known, but 


| you maſt adminiſter the * 1 old man.] 


1 — — — — 


* © "SCENE VII. 
FAIR WELL. 


Ver well, but I am afraid. 


DALTON. 
Nonſenſę, as you have ſaid A, you muſt ſay B, . 


[L Fairwell takes the letter] and then all is well again. 
1 


ſhall take a ride on other buſineſs [goes to the 
door, calls re Þ none of the ſervants within. 


„ * 


— 
— 


' SCENE n 5 
Enter Tom | ſtammering. ] 
W-h at's vo- ur p--ea-ſ-u-r-e, S-i-r? 


DALTON. 


All things muſt be in order, I ſhall take a 
ride—the piſtols muſt be loaded—there are bigh- 


waymen, Gor he muſt be a curſed ninny that would 


let himſelf be robbed or knocked down, if he could 
* it—prudence is a virtue do you hear? 


1. t (ha dt hal] b-e done ©. A Eric] 


1 DALTON. FAIRWELL. 
DALTON. 


Come 3 with me into my room, you ſhall 
get the money. Hark ee, ſome one is coming, and 
if I am right it is himſelf; I don't like to ſee him 
- | can— Monficur vous voila 9 EE 0 

3 . 


c 
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SCENE XVI. 
HOWEL. JOHN. 


Hows [in @ hurry with has foord.} 


| Where i is he, that infamous ſcoundrel ? 
Joan holds him.] | 
For Heaven, maſter, can you be certain x that 
Mr. Dalton is the man? 
- HOWEL. 


"Can it be any one elſe? Let me looſe, I'll turn 
all my rage againſt you. 


Jonx [holds his arm.] 


Is this the way in which you would reward a 
Faithful ſervant, = he would preſerve you 
from committing ſuch a miſchief, in a moment 
when you have no power over yourſelf 4 282 ” 

the ſword from him. ] 


HowzL [ cafes himſelf into a chair. ] 55 


Lord! what was I about to do? How weak is | 
man [to Joun} I would revenge myſelf on you 
an innocent man; by Heaven it was my body, 
my foul had no ſhare in jt. — Can you forgive me? 

r ä 

Forgive you, Sir! O yes, my deareſt maſter, 

ſpeak no more about it. 
HOWEI. 
Tell me how you came to know it, and what 


you heard. 


4 


JOHN. 


The man told me, that he had juſt come from 
town, and that he had ſeen Mr. Blunt. carried to 


priſon ; he was told that Mr. Fairwell this morn- 


ing had demanded a debt from you, which he ſaid 
you owed, but that Mr. Blunt had paid it by 
giving him a note of hand for 1000l. with a check 

on his banker to the amaunt of. 6000l. and that it 
was for the 1000l. he was arreſted ; Mr. Fairwell's 
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name was only mentioned, not a word of Mr. 


Dalton. 
HOWEL. 


Oh, the two knaves Fairwell and Dalton are the 
_ fame in fignification, they only differ in ſound, like 


John. 


Jonx [afide.] 


But for certain reaſons I'll take this with me. 


[ Exit with the Jeet] 


How EL [alone.] 


thy maſter---what! thy maſter? no, thy friend 
then thou art mine, and my only friend too. [ Riſes 
and walks up and down the ſtage very much ag itated.] 
Alas! I could bear my own misfortunes patiently, 
but to involve another---it, is more than I can bear 
it ſets reſolution at defiance. ¶ Caſts himſelf in 


a chair, lays his arm on the table, and his head on 
his arm. Curtain drops. 


— 


ACT V. 
SCENE. 
Same room. 
HOWEL. ANDREW. 
Enter Ax DbREZW [ quickly. ] 
I think I ſhall find my good old maſter here; 
be that ſaved me from deſtruction; ſee! 
that he that fits there? Soft, he is aſleep, and to 
whom can fleep be more welcome than to the 
honeſt, the generous, and the humane? But can 
it be true what I have heard on the way, that his 
circumſtances are ſo bad? I almoſt wiſh it for my 
own ſake, that I might have the ſame opportunity 


Satan and the Devil. Honeſt Blunt! You may 


Honeſt Blunt, you muſt ſuffer with me too 
what a ſacrifice on my aceount—willing to ſave 


Is not 


» * . 


8 ä 
— — 


— 
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of convincing him of my gratitude ; this heart ſhall 
never forget what Mr. Howel did for me and mine. 


How [awakes.] W 

No have you flept you old fool? Is ſleep made 
for you? Does ſleep viſit the diſtreſſed? There we 
ſee the power of this poor caſe of fleſh and blood 
 _ over the mind; the feeble body demands its rights, 
and receives them in ſpite of the ſoul. ¶ Riſes. An- 
drew flarts to ſee 1 Who are you my friend ? 

Who do you want to ſpeak with ? : 


Ax DREW [ keeps filence; and looks with a fmile on 

Don't yon know me, Sir ? 

„„ WO ( | 
Who are you? Won't you anfver? —\— * 
Rt ANDREW. 3 5 

Don't you know me, Sir? 2 

„ HOWEL. - | 7 

es . | 2 

| | ANDREW. 

Is it poſſible that your old ſervant ſhould have 
been ſo entirely worn out of your memory? Can 
you forget Andrew, your generolity ſaved me and 

my parents from hunger and want. 


I know nothing about it. [with indifference.] 
N ANDREW. 8 
Do you not recolle& the morning, kind Sir, 
| * when you gave me the key with your own hand, 
and ordered me to take as much money as I wanted 
= out of your deſk, to ſnatch my father and mother 
out of prifon for a ' e 


its 
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 HowEL [refleds.] 
recolle& it. 
. ANDREW. 
Oh, Sir, a noble mind does fo many generous 
ations, that it cannot recolle@ one in a thouſand, 
but the circumſtances of my father's fituation were 


1 don't 


ſuch, that perhaps a little reflection will bring it 


to your memory. 

3 Howl [ Pauſes.] - 

Ay, ah, is it you, Andrew? My good friend 

Andrew, my memory begins to fail me. 
„„ 

' You turned me off immediately, and defired 


me never to enter your houſe again, becauſe I. 


mentioned it. 3 
a HOW EL. 


And why have you done it? e 
ANDREW. 
I didn't think this houſe was yours, Sir, but this 

was the only command of yours that I could not 


| | HOWEL. 
Why not? SP 
Os Gb ANDREW. - 


| The 7000l. I took from your deſk, 


as It was in my power. 
Are you mad? 55 | 

2335 es Foam Og 
No, Sir, through your generoſity I am now a 

happy man; I joined my father in a farm, and 


purpoſe to deliver it to you myſelf, together with 


% 


looked on as a loan I ought to pay again as ſoon 


by diligence and. the bleflings of heaven we have fo 
far improved it that T can pay my debt. I have 
had the money for ſome time in my pocket on 
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my warmeſt thanks, but buſineſs prevented me ll 
' yeſterday, when I got an account of the dx ht | 
fire, I took horſe immediately, and rode night an 


day to return your property, and here it is. [Pre- 
* him with bank notes | 


A IR 'HOWEL. 
"You muſt be frantic, you have— 


ANDREW. 


Conlider, Sir, it is your noble heart FRE ſpeaks; 
you muſt, if you reflect a little, be convinced of 
the truth of all I have ſaid; take your own, it is 


yours. * giving him the notes, Howel turns 
Ta * to take . Andreu 1 them on 


Hwa: N . BS, _ 


What does all this mean? Who lent you this 
money? Why ſhould he have been ſuch a fool? 
No, this trick won't do. [Ax DbREZW takes them ** 
and offers them once more to HoWE TI.] Go, 1 tell. 
you, or I ſhall do what would burt me. order you. 


out of the room. 
4 | ANDREW. 


That would be too hard to turn out an _ Bib 


ful ſervant for endeavouring to e of 
huis duty. 7 


HOWEL. Fo q | 


But is it fair that you ſhould come : and el me ; 
ſuch a ſtory. | 


ANDREW. | FOR Ng Re 
„Von * belt whether your emen are 
ſuch that Jou can be without money. 
and tell my father that I left you in ſuch a ſitua - 
tion, I' hm he will difown' me; on my father's. | 

£ ce then, accept of What i is your own; he ia 


„ 
A 4 , 


, 
Ch * 
ah. 1 


If Lreturn 
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78: 
an old man, I am kis only fon, and would you 
make him — wih me. 

HowWEI. 


He is a fool; I cannot make uſe of it; he is 
old, you. lay, then he'll want it. 


ANDRE. | 
I dare not return with it, I cannot make uſe of +3 
it as I would; you ſhall fee the value 1 ſet on 1 


theſe notes, you will not accept of them. ¶ Runs 
to put them in the fire.] 


- AHowsL [ops him.) 


| rie, Andrew, what would you 9 Commis a 
crime that ſum would make r A oper, * 


ba 

880 ANDREW. WY er 
Heaven pardon me, Sir, but. I did nat know 
what I was doing; your ſituation has 2 me en- 
tirely out of my ſenſes. 


HowWEL [takes him by the hand.] « 


Honeſt friend, leave me to . is 
pleaſing to me go hence tell yaur father make 
him happy fer. ſometimes on your old maſter, 
and it will be a pleaſing reflettion to him, that he 
has found two grateful men in this / world; poor 
Blunt! (Sighis.) 


ANDR REW. 

How can you bid me be happy? How gan I | 
leave this place, when you won't permit me to do | 
that which would make me happy. : 

-- __ _HOWEL. <> 5:00 1 

Osler my friend, that for one that can do 

. good, there are a thouſand wretches in the world, 
and one hundred that could do good for one 


that wiihes to do it; conſider, then, what riches 
L 


* 
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u poſſeſs i in this world ; take his: [Ma les him 
by the hand] as a token of everlaſting friendſhip : 


ark leave me to myſelf; peace be with you fare 
we l 


ANDREW (going. ) 


I muſt find out ſome other means; 1 ſee he 
wants the ane but bis noble heart— 


2 pt — — ; | - — 9 — | CEE ne 
SCENE II. 
HoweL (alone.) 


That's an honeſt fellow, but is that any reaſon 
4 ſhould deprive him of ſo much money, the loſs 
"of Which is much, that he would feel it all the reſt 
or 01 his life? No, that would be too ſelfiſh ; if there 
Vere many. fac 1 the world, then it would be 
OW, worth livin Ds om as it is, the thought of li lying 
ngle "day-fartles me. * 


— 
: _— * 
. x LF 
. i — o 
# = = ö = ou - ry 
= = 
. * 


4 4p ' "oF 5 
__ "+ 


—_—_k 


„ & ': nm ES | 4 
2 | Enter Jonx L wit a letter.] 1 


1 8 po perſon gave me this, and deſired me 9 . | 
it o you directly. 


3 HowWEL. 
1 * What kind of perſon? Do you know him? 
— eee 
N 0, Sir but he told me he came from town. 
HO WE. Ts 
Let me fee [reads the ſuper ſcription | To Thomas 
Howel, Eſq; I don't know if it's worth. reading (lays 
it on the table) it may not be of any importance--- 
ſtay, 1 don't know that— John, you may go. 


Raney 
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SCENE IV. 
How EL (alone.) | 
'T muſt read it, it is a piece of cowardice not to 
read a letter. (Opens the letter and reads it.) 


| S811 — The cruelty with which you have 
this day otdered Mr. Blunt to put an execution 
into my houſe, to the amount of 1000. which 1 
owe you, has thrown me into deſpair; before you 
read this through it will be out of your power to 
relieve me, but my crime ſhall reſt upon you 
and yours ; perhaps I might have eſcaped your 
proſecution if I had followed your example, for 
it is faid, and I now believe it to be true, that you 
have deceived your creditors by ſetting fire to your 
houſe, but I have lived an honeſt man, and ſhall 
die fo too. WALTER Harris, 


Howl (throws the letter away.) 2 
Now, now, I am at eaſe (a fit of wild laughter) 
Howel a murderer, and an incendiary into the bar- 


gain; one ofthe two would be ſufficient, but murder 


| ---that is too horrid---it makes my blood run cold 
in my veins. Ah, Blunt, Blunt, what have you 


done? and that againſt my poſitive commands; oh, 


may every drop of his blood lie burning on your 
 conſcience---but what are you doing, Howel? hor- 


rid Howel---you accuſe honeſt Blunt, your friend, 
your tried and approved friend; he is undone, and 


you are undone yourſelf; how, in that caſe, can 
you relieve him? (reflects a little) is it poſſible? 
perhaps it is---yes (runs in a hurry) come, I ſhall 
ſave him yet; Andrew, Andrew, now I want your 
money. (Runs out.) 
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SCENE V.. 

A room hung with blunderbuſſes, piſtols, and with 
all that belongs to a huntſman ; in the back ground on 
the one fide a ſcreen, on the other, at ſome diſtance, a 
table with a writing deſk, and a Eule box with balls. 
Dalton in à riding res E on his boots. Wil- 
Ram with the Os in rd. John Jun at the 
table, cleaning a caſe of piſtols. 

© DAL.FON, WILLIAM, TOM. 


Dalrox [drawing on huts ſecond boot. 
Now the plot muſt burſt. 
WILLIAM. | 
I hope wm, the boots are quite new. 
DALTON. BY. 
Ha, bis ha, c'eſt un bete que —_ &; put on 
my ſpurs. . 8 | | 


WILLIAX. 
Spurs, chat may be. 
Daros (bawls out. ) 
Put on my ſpurs, I ſay. i 
WILLIAM. 


Von need not ſpeak ſo loud Kh I hear you . 


very well. | 
DALTON. 


In this inftance the proverb is out, as we hollow 
in the wood, we are anſwered. 
WILLIAM. 


I beg your pardon, I could not anſwer, beciiſe 
1 * not hear you ſpeak. Dalton and Tom laugh. } 


Darrox [cries], N 


Make haſte and put on the other —f William: . 
fo] let me fee Tom that you make them us 
clean. 


* + 
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Yes, Sir, fetch the thoe-bruſh. 
TOM. 8 
T-h-e-y ſh-a-1 -] fh-i-n-e Ei-k-e Aver. 
DALTON. : 


good ball in each. [ Exeunt.] 


_ Waiitian going. ] 
It is very fine weather, but a little cold. 


— — = — 


— — — 
» 


— 


SCENE VI. 
Ton (alone, ſtuttering.) 
Now I think they'll do, they are clean enough, 
I muſt load them; | takes the powder horn and primes 
tnem, ] this is the firſt thing ought to be done, ¶ puts 
powder into his hand, and afterwards into the þ * 
and this is number three, | puts in the wadding 22 
now we come to number four, what 1s this? ¶ looks into 
a little box of balls] I muſt pitch upon a good one; 
this will do. Now, gentlemen 2 which 
ever of you ſhall receive one of theſe pills in your 
front, will never have occaſion to complain of the 


head-ache. 


893 [within.] 
Come, Tom, directly. 


1 am coming, Sir, [lays the ball down. i in the box. ] 
Enter ANDREW | at the oppoſite door.] 


1 cannot think of leaving this place, all things 
ſeem to be in diſorder in it, I cannot find out the 
meaning of any one thing. Blunt, where can he 
be, I can't get to ſpeak with Lady Fletcher, the 
old man is all in confuſion, all that I can make 
out is, that there is more than one misfortune, and 


And then you muft load them as *_ with a 


« all 
— ———— + — ä — ——ò—1 — — — — * »„— 4 * W a 
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that my poor old maſter is on the brink of deſpair. 
He will not accept of this money, though in all 
Juſtice it belongs to him, and I know but too well 
that he wants it. No, it is impoffible- that I can 
ſet out with it, I muſt find out ſome fly method of 
conveying it into his hands. | walks up and down a 
little] Yes, that will do, and this is what I want, 
[comes up to the uriting- deſt] ſits down and writes 
a few words on a ſheet of paper, «theſe few words 
will be' enough, [takes the bank notes out of his 
pocket, ank puts them in the letter] this money, a 
wafer, and a ſhort direction to Mr. Howel, is 
enough. Il lay it here, it will find it's way to the 
owner's hands, now I can go when I pleaſe, I bave 
done my duty but I muſt firſt go to town, I muſt 
know ſomething of his real ſituation before I ſet 
out for home. Stay, I hear a foot coming this 
way, I ſhall hide myſelf behind this ſcreen, for 
i would not for the world that any one ſhould: ſee 
me here; they would ſuſpet immediately that 
the letter came from me, and that would ſpoik4ll. 
| [hides behind the ſcreen.) „ 
SCENE VII. 1 
KS. "BOWEL. „ 
It's in vain, he is off? Why not then; T ſhall 
leave it to heaven to provide for old honeſt Blunt. 
[ fits down.) O Howel, Howel, you that could 
once make others happy, and lend aſſiſtance your- 
felf, now weak impotent man you have loft all, 
 all—even your good name, your reputation; you 
are charged with .the horrid crime of murder, 
upbraided with the name of an incendiary [riſes vio- 
lently.} No! Courage, Howel, you have not loſt 
all, you have a good conſcience ſtill left; it is not 
in the power of malice to rob you of that, what 


—_— 8 


— 


* , ” a 
9 +”  & - by 


% 


* 


more can the world rob you of your life, a fine 


treaſure truly, but they won't do you that favour, 
that would be to render a little ſervice to Howel 
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indeed, the world has forbade it, [approaches the 
table, and perceives the letter] a letter, I have re- 
ceived three letters to day, the fight of one fills me 
with terror, | reads the ſuperſcription to Mr. Howel] 
another invention of that infernal fellow Dalton; 
pray heaven forgive him, for the ſnares that he has 
laid to entrap me, I can eaſily forgive him. [Sees 
the piſtols, ſnatches one of them, takes out the ram- 
rod, and puts in a hall. Ha! welcome to me, my 
kind deliverer. God bleſs you, Jenny, and forgive 
me my laſt act of weakneſs. / At the inſtant he put 
the piſtol to his ear, Andrew ruſhes out, and ſeizes his 
arm; piſtol fires off in the air.) 

6m RO EHNA 
Sad defend my ſoul, what would you do? (On 
the report of the piſtol, Daiton enters at one fide, and 
the old man at the other.) 


| _ , DALTON. | 
This comedy had like to have ended in a tragedy. 
The _ OLD MAN. ITY 
My father! [ Embraces Howel ] 
e HOWEL. | 
My father? What does this mean? 
Da rox [looks the old man full in the face.] 
Que diable, why he ſpeaks. : 
„ 51 10. ee | | 
Ves! my father, in my perſon behold your ſon! 
ſtakes off the grey hairs, throws off the great coat, 
and ſtands in his uniform-as Sir Pilliam Fletcher.] 


| SCENE VIII. ; 
 HOWEL, DALTON, SIR WM. FLETCHER, ANDREW. 


(Enter LADY FLETCHER and Miss HARRIET.) 
LADY FEETCHIR, [na hurry. ] 


My father, what have you done ! 
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Miss HARRIET. 
Good heaven, what is the matter. 
R . 

4 was going to play the fool, but look here 

Lady FLETCRER Hur priſed.] 
Do I dream, am I awake l. O my dear Fletcher, 
F latcher ! | embraces ker. ] * 
Szz WM. FLETCHBR.. 
0 my deareſt Jenny. 
HOWEI. | 
05 Andrew, my good genius ſent you hither. 
Lap r FLETCHER. 

FREY it is heaven alone that lent my huſband at 
ſuch an awful e 

A ANDREW. 

uy: accidents. 

SIX WM. FLETCHER. 

In theſe moments, {/hews her the old man's 
dreſs,} did you know me, my Jenny, and you Miſs 
Harriet; here you fee 1 the man to whom you be- 
haved ſo n. i 
'Mrss HARRIET. 


Wonderful! | 
Lady FLETCHER. 

It is you, my Fletcher, in the character of the 
old man; I was not able to account for my own 
feelings, but it was ſtrange, the emotions which 1 
* on ſeeing you in the old man's dreſs. 


HOWEL. 


But what does all this mean? 
Sin WILLIAM FLETCHER. _ 
1:arrived in England, .and heard that my . 
in-law was not cured of his little foibles, lo I was 
reſolved to venture upon a curey I can't deny that 
a imall deſire to fee my * in a e 


Lies him] 


I came hither % put my plan into execution, 
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manner, formed no ſmall part of my plan; 
I confeſs it was inconſiderate, but I don't know 
that you can forgive me, my dear. 


Lap FLETCHER. - 
Forgive! yes, and I feal the forgiveneſs thus 


Sis WILLLAM FLETCHER. 


the unlucky fire prevented it for ſome days; at laſt 


L entered the houſe, and found every thing was in 


the way I wiſhed, but in the beginning I was not 
able to comprehend the conduct of Mr. Dalton. 
HOWEL. 
Condutt the moſt ſhocking! 
| DALTON. 
Not ſo faſt; I may be found, Sir, in the end, like 
the pine- apple, rough without and ſoft within. It's 
well for me that this deaf rogue could hear ſo well, 


let him anſwer for me. 


s WILLIAM FLETCHER. 

No, Sir, friendſhip for you, and an ardent wiſh 
to ſerve you, I aſſure you,' were his ſole objects; 
you may believe me; I can anſwer with ſafety that 
his intention was neither to undo my father, nor 
ſeduce my wife; I thank you, generous friend 


' [Shakes Dalton by the hand.] 


Miss HARRIET. 
This is my brother, now I know him again. 
„ DALTON. 5 

Don't thank me, Sir, 1 don't defire thanks, I 
am a fantaſtical blockhead, an odd kind of fellow; 
the laſt remedy was the letter from Walter Harris; 
it was too ſtrong, to be ſure, and it required the 
moſt artful management; arſenic and ſatire ſhould 
be adminiſtered” with a nice hand; in that caſe the 
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| firſt reſlores health, and the ſecond correfts our 
manners, otherwiſe they deſtroy bot. 


HOWEL. 


Forgive me, Mr. Dalton --gener@s man, it was 


you that ſent the letter which conveyed the melan- 
choly a account of Fletcher's death. 


DALTON. 4 | f » 


Yes, but that was not the only bAinions lerer 1 
ſent you. Il en a bien dautres. 


2 *. 


. 


— 


SCENE X. 
[Enter BLUNT and FAISWELL 4 
DALTON. | 


You came as if you were called all is well that 


ends well, a good proverb. Fi inis coronus opus, 
. fays the Latin.” 


BLUNT. N 
Sir William Fletcher! | - | : 


} 


Sin WILLIAM FLETCHER. 
Yes, honeſt Blunt, it is I. * . 


Howe L [takes Andrew by the hand. \ 


Yes, Blunt, and here is my kind benelaQor. 


| ANDREW. 
1 only endeavoured to repay a little of my debt. 


FarixwzLL [to Derrox. 
Now the play is over. 


DALTON. 


Yes. CES 
 FaiRWELL [Lo BLUNT. ] 5 


Here is your bond and your check; Mr, Dalton 
* paid the money, and it was ouly under the 
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conviction of bis honeſty, that I could prevail on 
myſelf to act the part I dic. 
Miss HARRIET. 
My brother and I could not believe you were a 
bad character you that never injured any one. 
Gy” - DALTON. 
hroyohagewels my good girl, I fee you 
ter i Verity---a kifs—honeit Wotton de- 


1 


a 
livered them to m. 
Lavy BLETCHER. 5 
How many ſhocks have I experienced this day. 
HOWEL. 
[Tales up the latter. } 
Mr. Dalton, this belongs to you, another article 
of your manufacture. 
Darrox {looks at it. 
No, this comes from another hand. 
HowzEI [ opens it.] ; 
Miss HARRIET [to Dalton.] 
My only wiſh now is to ſee London. 


| Hows. [reads the letter.] 
„ Honoured Maſter, | 
I have contrived this mode of paying my juſt 
debt with gratitude.” [takes Andrew by the hand} 
No, my honeſt friend, keep your money, you ſee 
I don't want it now. [| Embraces his daughter and 
Fletcher.] 


BiunrT [to Andrew.) 
I return you my warmeſt thanks. 
Sis WiLLiam FLETCHER [to Andrew.] 


Keep your money, my worthy friend, we have 
loſt much it is true, but we have abundance left; 
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again. 
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Lip DY FLETO VER. 


MV — Fletcher. 0 * 3 _— 


' HOWEL.. -* 


once thought I ſhquld never, 
me a kiſs. my; deareft Harriet, Met 

-: my friendſhip to the laſt pulſation. of my ear 
Ho ſhort-fighted the huma mid Who can loo 8 
into Nane how unmaify to deſpair, when > 3 
ſingle moment can change the ſcene? Who knows 
dut the happy moment of relief was poſting on the 
wing, when the foot raiſed his hand againſt his own 
life, but came ioo late. May I be held out as an 
example to ſuch feeble” gs as well as 1 have 
e that it is better tö be too rich tan 
. 0 poor, 2 2 ap ines lies in he golden 3 
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